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PREFACE. 


RIDICULE we know has been too 
often applied with ſucceſs to the per- 
verſion of ſerious things, and to the 
profanation of ſacred: when it can 
be uſed with effect to render vice and 
depravity more deteſtible, it may be 
then confidered as wearing its very 
beſt form. Many who are too vola- 
tile to attend to the force of a grave 
argument, or to feel the weight of 
ſerious deductions, are not incapable 

TS of 
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of reliſhing a jeſt; and it amounts to 
the ſame thing in the end, wherher 
men are reaſoned or laughed into 
philanthropy. 


50 many grave volumes have ap- 
peared upoatheenormitiesof FRANCE, 
ſince the frenzy of Revolutions and 
Reformation ſeized upon that un- 
happy Country, that another ſober 
diſſertation would, perhaps, rather 
add one more to the number of pub- 
lications, than contribute any efficacy 
to a Writer's good intentions. At 
this time it ſeems hardly neceſſary to 
admoniſh thinking men againſt ef- 
. pouting viſionary theories of political 


perfection in States; the deplorable 


picture of France ſpeaks more elo- 
quently than © the ſweet tongues of 

twenty orators. Of all mankind. 
the ſubjects of theſe happy Iſlands 
ſtand 
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ſtand leaſt in need of ſuch admoni- 
tions, yet are there to be found among 
us ſome ſpirits malevolent enough to 
cry out, with ViLToN's Lucie in 
Paradiſe, © Sight hateful! fight tor- 


* menting!” and who ſtill manifeſt 
_ a lurking partiality for the glorious 
anarchy of our GaLLic Neighbours. 


CovLD we ſuppoſe the Spirit of - 
Evil had been permitted to produce 
the people of one particular nation, 
I think we ſhould expect them to act 
exactly as the FRENCH have done; 
with this difference only, that there 
would probably be a little more ſenſe 
and conſiſtency in their wickedneſs. 
They would commit the fame crimes, 
call them by the ſame names, varniſh 
them over with the ſame pretences, 
d be led by the ſame kind of cham- 

- pions. They would have their 
DANTON, 
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DanToON, their SANSTERRE, their 
Marar, their RoBEsPIERRE, their 
Gorsas, and their Ecatite. We 
ſhould not be ſurpriſed to hear they 
had erected temples, and eſtabliſhed 
public worſhip to the Prince of Dark- 
neſs; and that the Devil was adored 
among them, not, as by the INDIANS, 
through fear, but from veneration. 
Ix the following pages the Reader 
will fee the detail of much wicked- 


neſs, and no exaggeration: the Au- 


thor's difficulty was to invent up to 
the real atrocities of the Nation from 


from which he has ſelected his prin- 


cipal characters. 
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Arter all, what had Rovsseav to 
confeſs ? Wretched trifles. The ſtealing 
a ribbon, ruining the honeſt character of 
2 = ſervant-maid, deſerting a friend 
in his diſtreſs, and having defiled the iron 
pot where Madam Ciort's dinner was 
boiling, and a few other 
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city is to all perſons who have ſpirit, 
15 the mere force of genius will 
venture to emancipate themſelves from 
vulgar prejudices : beſides, I feel no ſmall 
fatisfaction in conſidering that my repu- 
tation and my merit will go hand in hand, 
and with an equal pace, through the 
world together. 3 

| was born at Paris, in the ſtreet &.. 
Marcel. My mother was a Fiſh-woman, 


ugly, poor, and diſguſting, but of a ro- 


make 
to offer and 
My 
I go by the ſame Chriſtian names | 
perhaps without the formality of any 


and well formed by nature 
endure every fort of violence. 
father was a butcher, and 


* . 


daptiſm.— But, to ſay truth, I have ſome 


doubts as to my Wiation on the paternal 
fide, for my mother's accounts were never 
a3 to that point entirely confiſtent.—She 
imputed me. at different times to almoſt 
ery perſan in the neighbourhood. —- 
Sometimes the faid I was her fon by. 2 
Shoe-cleaner, ſometimes by a cobler ia 


the Marſh, ſometimes by one, and ſome- 


times by another, juſt as it | 
to ſerve her turn to get a little money for 
her neceflities, by the recollection 
of the tender inti and connection 
which had ſubſiſted between her and the 


uncertain author of my exiſtence. 


B 2 Had 


me with 
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Had it pleaſed Nature to have endowed 

t talents for Poetry, as many 
fathers might have diſputed a right to my 
tion as there were Cities of Greece 


* 


Wrrn can give 
the no a 


j 


wo by 


principally indebted 
vane Bone bn We, 


þ 
Fs 


; 
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nounce u 
By the fer vour of my conſtitution, being 
extremely ſufceptible of impreſſions from 
Women, I fought to be connected with 
them from necetlity, and not from that 
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ſenſible of kindneſs and obligations, but 
always retaining the moſt preciſe recol- 
lection of, and the moſt lively reſentment 
for, the liighteſt i injury. 

I xivsT here once for all apprize the 
reader, that though he may meet with 
many terms in this book which are uſed 
according to their ancient acceptation, he 
muſt not therefore conclude that | un- 
derſtand them in that ſenſe. For inſtance, 
when | ſpeak of Cruelty, I mean rather 
Firmneis of Mind; when I call Robbery 
and Maſſacre Crimes, I conſider them 28 
proofs of the moſt exalied and heroic vir - 
wwe. But the Revolution of words be- 
ing bot yet fo general in France as the Re- 
volution of Principles, to avoid perplex- 
ing the Public, I ſometimes adhere to the 
old corrupt modes of When 
our new Phi y is completely eſta- 
blithed, it will be followed by a Vocabu- 
lary as new, till then I am afraid Lan- 
guage muſt in ſome degree conform to 
the old corruption. Galileo was impri- 
toned for afferting that the earth moved 
round the Sun, yet the fyſtem of Coper- 
nicus is the only rational one, and as fuch 
hy now univerſally acknowledged. 


CHAP. 
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CHAR IL 


Jam taken as a into a Con- 
vent. Diſmiĩſſed from thence, but — 
learn to read and vrrite.— Abri 
* — „ ot ie 


M chu mond paſſed like that of moſt 
young folks of my condition, When [ 
wanted any thing, 1 ftole it; when | was 
chaſtiſed, 1 _— and whenever I had 
nce of it to 


the _— 
INS the ſtreet, a Monk 
tbr oat gd ag | 
me with him to the Convent of 
which he was Providore. There I ſoon 
learned to reſpect the Church, and to 
make a jeſt of Religion. 

my ſlomach 


One would have 

had been an abyſs, and t © 1 had bird. 
time at the ends of my fingers. I fwal- 
lowed down all forts. of victuals, and 


ſecreted 
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ſecreted for my own uſe every 


thing I 


could lay fe hands on. My thefts were 
ſo frequent, and 


with ſo _ 
circumſpection, that my maſter at 

me in the fact. He gently puſh- 
prodiaing, with » degree of conlence 


_ Hs was too good Chriſtian to Glmiß 
me from his ſervice without offerir m 
at «wp fame time ſome v holeſome advice 

A of my 1 * _ 
ryed, it might per ve 
ented the completion of his prophecy. 
the exhortation, 1 ſole his ſn uff. 
don and handkerchief, thipkiog it right 
to have ſome tokens, like. piqus. relics, 
about me of a man ſo holy. 
Duane. my at the Convent, 

I learned to and write, knowing 
well that without theſe two advantages, 
it is impoſſible, with. the 22 
nion from nature, to be a rogue more 
tban dy halves. Without acquaintance 
with great the moſt fertile 
genius is circumſcribed, Nouriſhed only 


dy 
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by itſelf it becomes ſterile, and, like a field 
without manure, in a ſhort time pro- 
duces nothing. What arms are to the 
Soldier, or in ents to the Surgeon, 
Books are in the hands of the ſkilful. 
Tur good Fathers, who remarked with 
appetite for literature, 


£ me greatly. I was much 
with Romulus deceiving his Brother by a 


little walls 
e R of the 

a raviſhin 
arquin the 
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pling upon the bleeding body of her dead 
Sire; the incontinence of Tarquin's Son, 
'Sextus, and the violent death of the chaſte 
Lucretia, came up in fome d to 
my ideas of human licentiouſn The 
firſt Conful, Brutus, who, without hften- 
ing to the voice of Nature, ordered his 


Sons” heads to be ſtruck off in his pre- 


fence for treaſon, to me to be 
truly a great man. But above all, the 


ptions and cruelties of Marius and 
Sylla tranſported me beyond all bounds 
of moderation. Name deluged in her 
own blood; the Magiſtrates, the moft 
reſpectable Citizers, Prieſts, Women, and 
Children, proſcribed, butchered, and their 
mangled carcaſes piled up in heaps to- 
gether ; preſented to my mind's eye a 
moſt ſeducing picture. In the 
contemplated it with that foft content- 
ment, that interior ſatisfaction, which re- 
ſulted (I doubt not) from a preſentiment 
of that enchanting ſcene which is now ſo 
admirahly realized in every ſpot and 
quarter of my own dearly- beloved 
country. 


Tr hiſtory of Mark Antony, no lem 


ſanguinary than he was amorous, always 
led my attention.— That celebrated 


Father-in-Law ; his Conſort Tullia tram. 


IST OTE ca be Fes 


7 peradoes, whoſe 
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Libertine, with the amiable Au and 
their = fellow Triumvir, Lepidus, 
bing three hundred Senators and 
— two thouſand Reman Knights at 
one fitting, then getting drunk, aud — 1 
ing obſcene ballads together in a itt 
Iflind near Mutine ; Fulvia, the wife ot 
Antony dragging with her own fair 
firgers the tongue from the jaws of dead 
Cicero, and it three times with 
her bodkin ; the of that great 
Orator afterwards ſuperbly impaled upon 
a ſpike over the Roſtrum, and many 
other incidents at that period, filled me 
with ſenfations too delightful for me to 
attempt their expreſſion. 
Bur my hero was Cataline.—A par- 
ricĩde, fac a raviſher, aduherer, 
a cannibal, a pandar, and a reformer, all 
together, how can ih terms 
to praiſe him ſufficiently ! 
As to the Emperors (four or hop of 
them excepted), they were a ſeries of deſ- 
might make all 
the Divinities of Hell bluſh in the com- 


. Is every Hiſtory which 1 peruſed, 1 
found ſomething conſtantly to form the 
mind and improve the underſtanding” 
bc in which the 


moſt 


in Hl 15 prige 7 
48 I Tan. 


i 


11 


THE 
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| injured the fair fame of his neighbours 
as I have done. 3 ww 

red be the Art of Print- 


not the Liberty, it is the Licentiouſnefs 
hich is admirable. Oral Calumny is 


rovince to f : 
— wiv 

poſition, and a ſolitary pamphlet, 
Poet Pope ſays of a love-letter, 


14 THE CONFESSIONS OF 


irons, capped their hands, and cried 
with aloud voice, © Good Heaven! what 
cen ſatisfactio ! how charming, how de- 
lightful to have a free Prets !” 

O priv Art! Womb of Science! 
Drwzhter of Truth! Confolation of the 
Unlearned! Protectreſs of Kights! true 


univerſal Czirina !—Our arms, our can- 


non, pikes, poirards. aſſaſſins, and de- 
crees, have not contributed half fo much 
as thou haſt done to the Hefled facts 


vilible every where in the happy delola- 


tion of our delightful country. By thy 
aid we have depoſed and teheaded the 
very beſt of all our Kings, manacled 
the Royal family, calumniatedour Queen, 
who expects every hour to be doomed to 
the gallows : by thee our gallant villains 
poſſeſs all things, and the lau ful owners 
are without food or raiment.— What 
gunpowdrr is io the muſket aimed againſt 


thy thunder is pointed againſt human 
reputation. v. cannot better end my eu- 
logy upon the latter, than by applying to 
it the lines of the | 
deſcribes the former: | 

g * vien con ſuon la palla eſeluſa, 
Che 6 puo dir, che tuona, et che balena ; 
: Ne men che ſoglia il ſulmine, ove pa u, 

| + Cid che toccs, arde, abbante, et fracalla.” 


CHAP. 


the human body, thou canſt eflet when 


poet Arioſto, when he 
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CHAP m. 


I become Bawler to 2 Puppet. ſho 
Account of my Ingenuities—Com- 
mitted to Priion— Get acquainted 
there with Manar and Ron+sPrirenky 


apt 
iderty without enthuſiaſm 
is but half a Frenchman. To return to 


my adventures. 
 Penwvies, forrowful, and retaining 

nothing of the Church but her nafal drone 
and her h iy, I wandered about 
for ſome time without knowing whither, 
when the of a Puppet- how 
ordered me to follow him. Being arrived 
at the en- 


ftand fill, while he diſappeared, and in a 
few moments again with a 
Bear's ſkin in his arms. After throwing 
c 


n 
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well with a cord about my neck, © Your | 
„ buſineſs,” ſays he, is to roar out to 


&« all the paſſers- uv, to come in to the 


«© Fuppet-ihow. the moſt beautiful, ſu- | 


„ perb, and auguſt that was ever exhi- 


„ bited; but, above all, Raſcal! be ſure 
© to bawl loud enough to make them 


hear you.” 
Beroze he could well turn his back, I 
began to exercife my ſtentorĩal functions; 


and I continued to hellow with fuck | 


amazing voc feration that the Manager, 


though accuſtomed to the moſt rude and 
diflonant noif s, was obliged te fave the | 


drums of bis cars, by putting up his hands 
to the ſides of bis head, ant 


my hangs oy ee marc 12 


„Seesen ges SAA rr sr 


the | 


Rea i dS. iis. A A. 


OO ONnaaNn By 3 „ 
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the ſlender fund of my lawful wages. 
The ſtrength of my voice was well fe- 
ded do the anliicy of nes tan As 
the entrance to the alley where our di- 
minutive Theatre ſtood was fo narrow 
that not more than r 
tators could paſs at a time without 
juſlling, | remarked the circumſtance, 
and determined to turn it to my advan- 
| ranfacked the of the 


UE them nothing to take 


Ar different times L left my Ration. at 
the door, and went into the Houſe to di- 
vert myſelf with the contor- 


3 examining 
tions and triſtfal vifages of the good 
folks I had 


In vain did our 
performers, our wooden drolls- exert 
their talents to divert them: they ap: 


| peared as inſenfible to the facetiouſnets of 


our Actors, as our Actors themſelves: 
No power of Comedy vas ſuffciem to 
baniſh from their minds, the bitter re- 


- By 


> . i,jj . 
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By their air of ſatisfa&tion I could eaſily 
diſtinguiſh thofe who had not yet been 
under my hands; and, being always 2 
friend to Equality, I determined to rifle 
them in going out, as [I had pillaged the 
others in coming in, and thus to leave 
both parties Handkerchiefs, purſes, 
cafes, ſnuff boxes, every thing of the 
kind, had irrefiltible attractions for me. 
Watch chains wantoning from the fobs 
of pctit-maitres or the girdles of the ladies, 
ever 


gently drew out their appendages of 
pinchbeck, ſilver, and ſometimes of gold, 
as one draws a bucket out of a well, and 


. In that immenſe capi 
believe | was almoſt the only who 
could not tell the hour of the day in- 
nocently. 


Aon the multiplicity of my thefts, 


the three following are futiiciently ſingu- 
lar to excufe the recital, and claim the 
reader's attention. 


From the loweſt depth of the pocket 
of one of the mott auſtere Prudes in the 


city 


m Ia LOGO YES, 


glittered before me in vain.—1 


y 
n 
a 
E 
e 
C 
5 
2 
g 
4 
3 
; 
| 
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city I drew out a volume of Ovid ve 


magniſicently bound, and adorned w 


plates as lafcivious as the wanton — 
nation of the Poet and tool of the En- 
graver could fancy or execute. There 


was no myſtery in the diſplay; every 


thing was expoſed, and in a fair ſtate of 


nature. 

A vou Devote, pale and peeviſh, 
concealed, under the moſt decnorous dreſs, 
a large bottle of excellent Coniac brandy 
laid my hands on it, and in one draught, 


. 
— 


quaffed it off to the health of its fallow 


proprietor. 22 

In tLe pocket of a General Officer, de- 
combed with the croſs of St. Lewis, I met 
neither piſtol nor bayonet ; but, inſtead 
of them, two ſmall boxes ſet with dia- 
monds ; one a patch-box, the other full 
of lip-ſalve. He had, however, a very 


martial air; his ſword was of. an im- 


meaſurable length; his hat cocked in a 
moſt unrelenting manner; and on his 
man- laughtering viſage. No quarter” 
traced in viſible characters. Thaugh he 


had ſerved but two or three very inactive 
campaigns, he abounded in recitals of 
ſieges and battles His mihtary atchieve - 
ments, recounted by himſelf, fu 

* far thoſe of the great Frederic of Praf- 


fra, 
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ngeon. 


Tua I firſt became acquainted with 


there upon the 


E 


a 1 


LE BM YT 
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Rongsrikaa E, nephew of the great Da- 
mien (who in 1757 was broke on the 


wheel, torn with pincers, tortured, drag- 
ged in pieces, and half burned alive, to 
the infinite entertainment of our French 
ladies,) was a native of France, and went 


from thence to Dublin, where he ſerved as 
Sweeper to a ſhop in a ſtreet called Pill | 
pranks and miſad- 
ventures in that city, he failed back again 


Lane. After many 


to France, in the hold of a merchant ſhip, 
and became a fort of underſtrapper 


at Paris. He is unqueſti 
reſpeclable character, endowed with the 


greateſt verſatility of genius, and poſſeſſed 


of talents and fpirit enough to animate a 


whole of Devils. 


Tus origin of Marat was not more | 


illuftrious than that of his fellow 
He had been a Hawker of prohibited 
* rs ee 
nities incident to that 
The ns wi I 
diſpolitions were fimilar. Marat curſed 
and ſwore at every ſentence he uttered, 
and vouched to the truth of the moſt ex- 
travagant falſhoods by the moſt tremen- 
dous exccrations. R 1 is maſter 
of the molt lying infinuation ; his tone of 

voice 


to the 
law, or what the Engliſb call a Pettyfogger, 
a moſt 


— r 


| - i 


confirmed Atheiſm : in one word, t 
| are both exactly ſuch men as weak 
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tle, his words all weighed, and 
rtment impoſing. The 
2 ſerve as ees 
| want of veracity ; ſuch Us, <6 You 
what I tell you“ —“ By 
Upon the word of a 


— 
« may rely upon 
| © my Honour” — 

« Gentleman,” —and fuch like. 


Ir is im to determine which of 


| the two is moſt impious, or the greateſt 
| Har. i 


They feem to be equ 
and cruel, and 


ally rapacious 
htened by the moſt 


— would not fall to ditinguiſh 
by the „ of two conſummate 


2 
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_ y adventures ought t0 
give ſome weight to this maxim. | 
INTERCEPTED 38 1 was in the 


1 
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Ir be one evening that Marat, 
drunk as a fwine and all beſmeared with 
tobacco, in order to ſnore himſelf ſober, 


had ſtaggered to the truckle-bed of the 


Turnkey's daughter, a black- eyed buxom 
wench, ir taken a to him; 
_ of —_ 
1 man 
8 
« Friend Couteau! fays he, if you 
* knew me well, you would do me the 
infilce 16 belleve thet 1 am not s kied 
of perſon to make much parade of my 
+ good diſpoſitions towards my acquain- 
* tance. | leave them to diſcover it 
1 and not by profeſhons ; but I 
not how it is, there is ſomething 
* amiable in your aſpect, and a ſublimity 
nin your ſentiments, which I find to be 
+ jo wells whey own foal 
man, the wiſeſt of us, is h 
„ takes, yet I do venture boldly to pre- 
« di, that unleſs ſome u accident 
2 to cut ſhort the thread of 


zRif to be your Mentr, 
6a du _ the happicſ natural diſ- 
% pohitions 


— 
— RE 


K k 8 8 5 888 


: © (except yourſelf) 

| «+ ſhould paſs fortruth. | never f 2 
| « word of truth without 1 = 
| « ſhould be miſtaken for a he. 

4 2 You 
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Tov fee,” continued he, © 

% barbarian Marat —that fellow 3 
« am madre 
* and we get drunk t but be is 
n real Savage, ſo literate that be was 
* hardly able to read the very titles of 
„the books which he hawked about the 
« ſtreets, but it was ſufficient for him 
„that they were prohibited, and that 
* their contents might do miſchief. 
+ However, | muſt acknowledge that he 
« has qualifications for a Reformer: 
nr bei, an Atheiſt; violent in his 3 
* a firanger to every feeling of humani- 
ty: he deceives without addreſs, and 
hos * hes without * ve. is jay 


. r 


| — al. — 
| Kattering 
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' flattering ſentiments with which he was 
pleaſed to honour me, and ill more tor 
thoſe excellent teffons of practical wiſdom, 
from the obfervance of which I expected 
| 22 much benefit. « 'Furn them 
* advant he ; I de- 
no better teſt of your acknowledg. 
„ments.“ 
Tnovo n our time in the priſon paſſ- 
ed 2 talerably well, between gaming, 
nking, tearing, arguing, and bla. 
== our —— at laſt became 


ter 8, 
t Smd "their — contribute ein the 
| As Fire and the fucceſs of our 


* pretext, - in oder + to joltify 
himſelf for any more enormous crime he 


was determined to perpetrate. I mult 
acknowledge 
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acknowledge I could not hear him make 
without feeling a little emo. *' 
envy: that however was but 


the 


natural. * 

Bu r all our projection 
nothing. On the very day before our in- 
tended conflagration, the ci-devant Queen, 


Maria Antoinette, was delivered of the | 


Dauphin. The moſt beautiful Prince in 
the world a 


able project vaniſhed by exactly 


uh compaſſion, and willing to mage his 
fudjecis participate in his happineſs, 

dered all the priſon-doors in the kingdom 
to be thrown open, and the wretches 
conlined (Raviſhers and Afﬀaſſins except- 
ed) to be ſet at liberty. The Turnkey en- 
tered, announcing to us the Dauphin's 
birth, and the unexpected favour of his 


long afterwards 7 . , 

umvirate a proof of gratitude in return 
as little expected. 

Tnonan it muſt occaſion a ſmall tranſ 


ventures. I take the literty, my for own 
gratification, to anticipate the {mall anec- 
dote aye wah | 1 

ALL Hangmen of Paris h "agg 


„ 


— OE I 


came to | 


* 2 
oy 


and the moſt admir- | 
| the fune | 
incident —Louis XVI. with his ufual fool j 


S. or- 


Majeſty ; for which his Majeſty not very | 
received from the Tri- 


in the orderly detail of my ad- 


we 
@ 


FarBagnrs 


LEAR te CEE EE, 
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fuſed to be concerned in the King's mar- 
der, ſaying that they were not Atſaiin;, 
I oftered myſelf to his moit Serene High- 
nefs the Duke of Orleans, now Mr. Equati- 


ty, to do the buſineſs. The ci-devant ac- 


cepted my propoſition with tranſport. [ 
the edge 


of the Guillo in: on the 


la giving liberty to three un as 
looked at me, | 
without ſaying a 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 


I Leave the Priſon with zonesPIERRE and 

MARAT. tion of a Noctur- 

nal Club.—Surprized to find a Philuſo- 

pbical Platter-Breech one of the M em- 
| bers.—T0M PAINE. —Arecdutcs. 


le 


ANDING 
{our content — 4 


e 


ikke bene 1 Ped 


e {wore 
e 
at leaſt till after he had theaccomphſhment 


of his favourite 
2 


project. He appeared like 


glutton torn away from a 


morſel of it. 

« PixEs and poniards!” ſays he, the 
2 enough for a few days 
Death and to what 
e 5 _ enter- 
without having ſpirit to carry it 
— Fogg thunder cruſh 


dinner without being allowed to taſte a | 


d 
1 


0 
1 


” 2089 


„ - = 


_ deavoured to get 


pany ANS a 


* my free leave to return in three or four 
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a 22 if I ſtir an inch till I ſet ſire to the 
priſon, and have fleſhed my knife in the 

« win of my fweet Intle brown 
« fugar-plum, * | her much-honaured 
c raſcal ofa father's. By Beelzebub! Ihave 
« not taken a life this twelve month. 
« Oons ! I might as well be a 
my right hand will forget its cunning.” 

RonesPiennE and I for a long time en- 
the better of his ob- 
ſtinacy, but to no purpoſe. At laſt the 
former ſpoke to him as follows : 

«© Dean and much-reſpetted frie 
« are you crazy? Where is the. good 
“ {ſenſe of your remaining here, even for 
« aft hour, when you are at liberty 
2 — 
hos ns m 
+ fometimes,. nnd het fecces alone 
* 2 As to — of 

our miſtreſs, two-pen 

2 it is not neceſſary to — 
« the ſcheme entirely, only for a time 
* to poſtpone the execution. You have 


| you can reach art:; 
mind. 
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« mind. You muſt atleaſt ac 

4 my much-horoured friend ! that it will 
de more noble; it will have a beiter 
<* air, it will in ſhort be more like your- 
> _—_— 
„ than 2 * Conſider 
„ that a man rit may in 2 
night commit = murders ng 
* ſtreets cf Paris than he is likely to 
= dues 


ROE eight of theſe 


— 3 We 
the Saſperricre together. 
* ax made us mount with him 
2 arret, where, taking a pamphlet 
his letter - caſe, after glancing it 
over with a paternal eye, On the 
Arength of this,” ſays he, we will make 
os e This is a moſt bitter 
2 


ments at 
leave of 


our Sovereign Lord the 
L \ Here Lovis the Siem ie 
ble tyrant, deaf to 
292 of his fubjefis, and, 

Nero, delig . only in 
By © The” er 
« ventures it for fale may 
n 1 
* ſhall receive at 141 
* louis from a worthy book-ſeller, who, 
© to 


as an implaca 
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« to tell the truth, runs now and then 
* z uſhering my 
ions to the public. But, my 
5 « Hear friends! it os Hi ine for you tÞ 
„ make yourſelves fit to be ſeen: do you, 
« Marat! hire a ſurtout to cover your 
_ « rags; and you, Couteau! a clean ſhirt 

« for the evening. Credit me, it is not 
« beneath the attention of amanof ſenſe to 
c ſecure the reſpect of the worldbya decent 
« exterior, elpect at our firſt intro- 
* duction into the company of ſtrangers. 
« Farewel for the ot; "you will find 
ma here at eight in the evening, when 
<« I thall expect to fee you.” 


Ws for the buſineſs of the 
—— FETUrnES IO MISEIIEIEE =t the 
hour appointed. Allons!“ fays he, 


„follow me, my brave lads! 1 will ſoon 
* domeſticate you among our Demi- - 


| gil down from the garret, which 
2 in = middle of 2 and 
after many turnings windings 
our way, 
a= 1 — 
to a ſubterraneous « Keep cloſe, 
+ my Boys?” fays 3 © we are 
a few ſteps 
further 


« jult at —_—— 
4 
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Further, he puſhed inſt a door, which 
was not quite. ſhut, — diſcovered to. my 


view a kind of cavern, which ſerved as 


2 danquetiing room for for this nocturnal 
ſociety. 


NN. 

® Ee ct PutzcaTuoN, loca noftcfilentia late. 

„ mij fas audits i: Gt numina veſtro e 
252 


IN 


el 


ure tells us there is only weep- 


285 and 2 Tichy teeth. They were 
fi thy, tottering, round 


r 
nao, 


Tux red expders a 
two 14 ſputtering | 


2 255 


1 inſtead 2 tht the 
1.8 conducted to the abode where 


wy 


>; 


— 
» 


TS 


.the chamber. Their number might 
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Tiſiphoneꝰs breath were diffuſes. all rourd 


amount to about thirteen or fourteen. 
Two or three of them had but one hand, 
and as many morc but one Some 
wore furtouts without ſhirts, and others 


coats without waiſtcoats. Their breeches 


were clumſily patched, and the foulnefs 
of their linen, 4 had 
' g ſhewed plainly NAT | were not 
NK their waſher- 
th, Se? After the uſual civili- 
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breech, of a moſt hideous 2 
up between two ſturdy- looking fellows at 
no great diſtance from me. © What the 
« devil!” cried I, rather in too loud a 
note, a Platter. breech among the Demi- 
* 
4E care, for Heaven's fake!” ſays 
Mentor ; de s a great Philoſapher, and 
_ « worthy of his = among us. Laſt 
« year he murdered his mother, did it 
« with fo much addreſs, and undder 
« went his examination afterwards with 
« fo much reſolution. that the Ma 
« ſtrates, though convinced of his — 
could not convict 14 but were 


od ves us many entertaini 
CEE 15 


die to know his pleaſant qu 
« without feeling an — him. 
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anſwered me with politeneſs, t at 
firſt a little piqued the abruptneſs of 
my exclamation. At the requeſt of the 
Club, he favoured us _— 
own compoſing upon t 
Ko David and the Wife of Uriah the 
Hittite, taken how the Scripture. The 
ballad, full of obſcenity and blaſphemy, 
entertained us amazi » and there was 
no eud of our uſes. 
Hz talked afterwards like the reſt of 
the company with infinite good ſenſe and 


— Is the Chrittian religion, 


et” jon the immortality of 
the foul. and every other the 
n he burel- 


with inconceivable pleaſan 
Er. and jargon, pantry, ct 


enough for a ſnuffling preacher 


X 
Mentor, who was always by my ide, I 
ade ke inalow tone ofvoice, © Prithee, 
«* who is that heavy-looking boor, with 
« his hands in his fitting op- 
« polite to me? He has not uttered a 
« word fince we came in, and my opinion 
« js. ter be ies nor ws 

| « fylable 
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« ſyllable of the converſation. Is he 
« deaf or dumb?“ 
&© Nerracr,” anſwered Mentor. He 
4 is alſo a Phi , and thinks 
« profoundly ; but being an Engliſhman, 
be does not upderſiand a tittle of our 
language, and never attempts to ſpeak 
>. Is tell the truth, he is not very 
„well acquainted with the Grammar of 
gi, for for he was never at ſchool, ner 
d .under the diſcipline of any inſtructor. 
In chelaſt war, however, he contrived to 
« do a dealof miſchief to his nativecoun- 
* try by his pamphlets and his treaſons. 
« The Engliſh, in my mind, — 
oo much, and talk more of his — 
66 « jes than of his 


* . * % f . . f 3 


- 


"FF www 79 ww a0 DQ 


_ -  inheriting a. future ſtate; but this 


_ . * $rable in this under world, to which 
s haxe ppt ge, moſt diſtant, preten- 


_ -« beautiful, idea, of oventurning-all: the 


, fairies. Tom Paine! yourgood 
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„he was indefati in irritating the 
« Colonies againſt the Mother-Country. 
« He is the very Soul of our Society. 
« Our Voltaires, : Roufſkaus, and d' Alem- 
* berts, only give us the ſatisfaction to 
+ demonſtrate that we have no chance of 


«+ Philoſopher ſhews us the direct road, 
5 122 gut the infallible means 0 
t us in t y 

« our neighbour, and of ev 411 * de · 


ons, from. right,, reaſon, or juſtice. 
- * To. him it is we are obliged or that 


ee onders of ſociety 5. of. call- 


ing Kings tyrants and d 
« uf Jer . morality of. our: an- 
„ ceſtors i and tales of the 


health” 

Ar theſe laſt, words the hoos purſed up 
his eyebrows, fammered out 2 few 
words in Exgiiſb, and pronquuced Mount- 
NT en 

n into his 

holes, he made 4 ſort ot. a bow, 
and immediately ſunk back into his ufyal 
Rae of. nr. 


CHAP. 


the 
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enn 


Diſperſion 
218.— The Bone- houſe.— An old Pre- 
judice removed experimentally. 


'T HE harmony of our Club was inter- 
rupted by an incident which 

not ſeldom in that Convention 1 
Our Atheiſt Iſnard who had at 
1 rr 


ſnuff. bon. By Jupiter,” ſays be, I 


Raſcal! you i 


* as 

% ture to rob me in this manner.“ 
The monoculiſt, who was rather choleric, 
only anſwered him by a ſound douſe on 
which ſtretched him directly 
at his on the floor. Up bounced 
the whole Aſſembly in a moment, and 
the engagement became general. It was all 
cufling, kicking, ſtabbing, and howling to 
ſuch a degree that one would have ima- 


imagine | have 
eyes as yourſelf, that you ven- 


1 


of the Club. Death of Tuna - 


| 


5 
| 


j 


9 * 


er deans iv i a. 


r 


is ſtill viſible, and will continue to be ſo 


Mentor was too much upon his to 
of his libel upon our moſt 


ſineſs in ſome other 


Street, | aſked Marat if he had got any 


5 bo 
"IP * . * 
r * * — FE 
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gined, by the ringing of the Cavern, the 
fury dicke had —— us with her 
horn, the concert was io diilonant and fo 
tremendous. In endeavouring to pick 
Robeſpierre's pocket who was tumbled 
down in the ſcuſſie, I received a gaſh in 
the face from a knife, the ſcar of which 


to my lateſt hour; and what is ſtill worſe, 
I got the wound without the plaiſter ; l 
mean the money I was in ſearch of, for 


let himſelf be cafily tripped of the price 
te excellent 


Sovereign. 

Lassrrups at ſucceeded to 
choler, and the honourable company ſe- 
parated with many ions of mu- 
tual eſteem, and an engagement to meet 
ephew of Damien, who had bu- 
quarter, took leave 
of Marat and me, but firſt di our 
reckoning for the leg bf ram and the de- 
canters of dy we had down 
in the Cavern. 
Dry-tree 


As we were fauntering 


he, © by 


money? Not a croſs,” anſwered 82 
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« Iſcariot! But no matter, we can't want 
in the ſtreets of Paris ; the firſt } 


S coclger we meet alone, by the Devil's 
gizzard, we'll empty his pockets, and 
6 + then fx is windpipe, Baſt me 

So faid, fo done. The words were 


before us. 
coat, with a 
hat and feather under his arm, and fung 


 petit-maitre of the city a 
He wore an ill. fancied 


_ - his vocal with a moſt 


powers, 
nir, and in the: moſt perfect ſecurity. O0 


+ blindneſs to the future! O improvident 
Petit maiitre! at this very moment Atropes 
1 the fatal to cut the 
ee and, if there are 
not ſongs and ballads, opera ſerious, or 
opera bulla, in he Phoaice regions; thou 


r 


fanale to all thy muſic! 
| © 'BuLLevs and bludgeons!” cries 
Marat, we have him.“ 
He let the ill-arr'd warbling beau paſs 
by a little; then, turning fu about, 
ſeined him ſtrongly by the arms behind. 
] advanced in + 4 prefented my knife 


at his throat with one hand, and rifled 


. his- pockets with the other. I took out 
bis watch, and his purſe, containing three 


crovn- 


uttered when an unfortunate | 


Deer 'Uhyrſis,”* to the utmoſt extent of 
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would have concluded t 
was the robber, and we the fellimne. 
Artes theſe tries, having cut 

his throat from ear to car, with all the 


on oþ ahve do ay quo Bog 
77 Ireſerved 
8 


rouſſy r | 
and the two fiddle-firings, upon which | 
he did not ſeem to ſet any very great 
for he-daſhed them at. my face in 
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of Gnidus and Paphos, 

o Divinity, has as many 
altars to her r in the capital city of 
his Moſt Chriſtian Majeſty as ſhe once had 
in Greece or Italy. One of her temples 
was near us, and received us hke true 
devout facrificers to the worſhip within. 
Money eaſily univerſal tolerance 


among all the amorous ſects who pay 
their homage to the Mother of the Trojans. 
Without being Targquin 


s, we met with 
ladies as ret? Lucretias till the contents 
of the res were diſplayed be- 
the night in their arms. 

My fair mate had all the charms with- 
out the auſterity of that Reman Prude of 
ſelf-flaughtering memory; but, havi 
left me early to ſhare the tranſports 
another lover no leſs ſentimental, Marat 
came into the bed-chamber before I was 
well awake, and, ſhaking me by 
the ſhoulder, made me at firſt appre 
five that the officers of juſtice had laid 
their claws on me; but the Savage ſoon 
undeceived me. 

Fina and brimſtone!“ fays he, © ſtill 
in bed, ſnoring like a hog N 
« Tumble CER 7 
« hvers! I have a party 

—_— 


46 


Tus 
though a 


| | oully. Alas, no! my dear dear 


4 


to You know, 
„ Leaks! they expoſe the 224 8 
found intheſtreets at night, next morn- 
« ing in the bone-houſe, blaſt me! It 
r Ke eful not 


— pliments to 12 
13 little 4 ſuch a regale as we 
„ have had at his 


iplit me! 
+ Come along, me '—Befſides the 
— boking at one's 
2 may ſerve, by Lucifer! to 
1 ſtrengthen our courage; though, ſcorch 
| © my midriff! Couteau: you and | have 
no great need ot Spe water to brace 
our nerves, ſhiver me!” 
Aar we went, and the firſt 
which ſtruck us was the reale The 
ſtretched at his length on a 22 
| done danſe, with ke gin 
diſti 
Io the beſt of my j — 
« this poor gentleman 8 not likely 10 be 
A 
An no !* anſwered > very pretty 
young woman by my drowned in 
tears, and wringing her hands moſt pi 
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| * ther! you will never fing again, nor 
dance again, nor teach to dance again! 
* May. 
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% May the vengeance of Heaven overtake 
6 the Monſter, wheſe inhuman hand has 
thus cut ſhort the courſe of your in- 
« nocent, inofienhve being!“ | 
FO. muſt have been ome rg, 
I, with great compoſure; an 
ſaying, walked out of the bone-houſe. 
Tris little * furniſhes me with | 
an opportunity of ex _ the futility of 
a vulgar notion, which is common 
— among the lower ſort of people, 
namely, that the wounds of a murdered 
open and bleed afreſh at the ap- 
proach of the murderer. juſt as at the 
time of being mortally wounded. I be 
fact is not fo. bb. ah cloſe to the 


— ——_— con 
and without circulation, juſt as if the 
r 
of Canada. 


Tnus it is that Superſtition would im- 
poſe upon vs. To aboliſh falſe opinions, 
and to eſtabliſh the true, is the b bounden 
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CHAP. VI 


Diſappointed in 2a Robbery.—Encrim 
Satlors.—1 am ſent to the Gallies. 


Tux more I knew Marat, the more I 


© The God of Wine our wit inflam'd, 
® And Cur fir'd our hearts.” 


* 
＋ 
I! 
Ee 
r 
2 
E 
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_ as loud as if they 

the open ſea, and ing on the 
arter deck of their - were 

* BamsTONE and ſulphur!“ roared 

Marat, © Roaſt-beef, Salt-water, 

_ * Engliſh Regicides, deliver your money.” 


Tus Roaſt-beef, Salt-water, Engl 
Regicides were by no means obedient. 


Kirk 


JAMES BAPTISTE COUTBAU. 53 


ing each other, and one crying out, 
« More fail, Tem ” and Tan anſwering, 
Axe, Aye,” juſt as if they had been at 
22 chace to the hips of an 


7 


72 
; 
Hi 


: : 


= 
1 
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throwing him 2 handful of filver from 


ſcription, which is, to cut their throats 
firſt, and rob them afterwards ; by this 
arrangement, the affair will be in a better 
train, and lefs liable” to fuch untoward 
arcidents as I have juſt related. 
Deza in this manner from our 
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 man.—The metonymy was abſolutely 


— 11 for, without it, the matter 
would have been decided againſt us in- 
ſtantly. We proteſted our innocence 
with fo much effroatery, calling Heaven 
— den de act 8 Wit- 

t the Enz/ifh were the aggreffors, 
and our flight only the conſequence of 
our apprehenſion, that the ' magiſtrate 
began to be puzzled. Obſerving the 
ſucceſs of our firt action, r rebiived, 
withou 


THE CONFESSIONS OF 


56 


Weg we 
ing my name alſo in its 


pac, he 7 ame ns roger 


to three years impriſonment in the 


Tuvs does the fickle Goddeſs delight 
to frolic. Beholdhis great 
to beat one time the Framer of Laws, the 
Purifier of y, the mes of 
dis Country, the Fraternizer of Europe, 
the Judge and Sentencer of his Sove- 


"reign; at another period 

. tied to a poſt, _ ng and writhi 

— 14 1 

| ood by, and offered him my Ss 
ments of . condolence with —4— in- 


N I ve the hangman 
a ſmall piece I had about me, 
2 UGTA, Irs toy Kee Bandy 

well 


Manar, furious to find himſelf thus | 


man reſerved 
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CHAP. vn. 


Releaſed from the Gallies —acxxToR pre- 
© ſents me to the duk of oanLEAaNS.— 
the dunn Entruſis me with an Impor- 
tant Commiſſions.—z a nA Impaled.— 
Encomium on the puxE. 


As molt of my readers, no donde, 


W - : be | 
but loſt time to tothem the daily | 
courſe of life there. To make a figure 


4 
: 
| 


* 
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country, acid as vinegar, and well hated 
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thing. Our moſt flattering conſalatiop 
reſulted from this conhderation, tha 
there were other human beings mare un- 


the inhabitant 


tent 


| with ex- 


= 


then moſt 


jon. 


| Fade and plunder !” fas Marat ; 
leave lamentations to women, 


* 2 
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not have imagined that under fuch a 


fubjetion ? But not ſo, we anſwered 
chaſtiſement by blaſphemy, and met 
menaces with abuſe. I he Captain n« 


tance from the circle of his juriſdiction. 
and hot-beds for wi eſs, and he who 
enters but a fimple cheat or pickpocket, Fn 

* ves 
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journey we atchieved little wor- 
recollection, 
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become favourite to the Duke 


Tus Nephew of Damien, as he informed 
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| « wiſhes to know their real firength and. 


« numbers, and to aſſure them of bie 


” 8 be uy. ) 
j $ £ 
RING Our converſa 


5 . ; 


came into the 


„ 


. to amuſe the reader, I thi 
elf net at to with-hold from hi 


| and whether it was that Zara put up her 
| N &r wn 
K was that he has an averſion to dogs, | 
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know not, but he took ker by the nin 
22 his arm from 
the little mother drop 


immediately. 
Waits he was waned 


E: 


on the iron 


I 


— 


* 


ay 
7 & 


ions 
8 
* | * 
— — the Poce 
(the Cornet England) di 

ity. . reader to admire the following t 
- * at midnight in his tent, 
the juſt before the Battle of Philippi, obſerves 

one of his attendants, who had been play- 
25 ing on the lute to bim, juſt dropping 
af alleep over the 2 He ries, 
2 takes it from his lap without awakening 
27 l faying at the fame time, in a ver? 
7 Tow break thy inftrument.” 


* 4 


ZR OK pEUGSATAR = 


= — 7 — 9 ud - 


JAMES BAPTISTE COUTRAU. 


CHAP. 


4 * 


a 1 


. -- 
=_ V . bad 1122 - A «Pp „ 
_ * * — * » 
- * * 
a * a = 3 8 
— * ö 1 1 „ N . © 


© - 


SS I* } 


0 


=. 


* 
or. 


ber, waiting for the Duke to join the 
company. At ſeeing me he could hardly 
his amazement. 

% Ar! ah!” cried he, my dear friend, 
as 2 look wonderfully well. If 
„ had no face at all, or ay he 
„ but that which you have, upon my 
* honour! the women would pull caps 
for you. What! curled, powdered, 
« filk ſtockings, a clean ſhirt, and a ſword 

' By 1 
«© but you don't, pe 
& that. face, ſuch as it is, 1. I 


in 
«. debted for the partiality of his Higneſs. 


© .— The Prince faw you by accident in | 
the Tuilleriet, and your appearance 


& immediately faſcinated him. I was 
< uſual ra: Fe took the 
« tunity of gi im an account 

bes o 
< that from that moment he reſolved to 
es have you upon his liſt. But mark me; 
+ before.he comes in, let me give you a 
* ſhort fetch of his real character; for, 
« without that chart before your eye 


6 not be able 
.- hoy = fro body | 


Wenn down, and Mentor thus i 


that to 


to ſteer the ve 
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« My Lord has as much politenels 2s 
© man can have. and in every thing ſuper- 
« ficial is perſectly a gentleman. He is 
« preciſely the | 
4 whole 1 
« ſoft meat within, for he is as inſenſible 


> © of Ae is prodigat 
of Africa.—He 1s 


©« was: 

« Sincontinont Feen, eker | 
« Tometimes loved a jovial glaſs; _has 

« Highneſs is drunk conſtantly——The 
ef tc ] $ 

bs; 1 all the 

© ſcum and rabble of the ki ; and 


4 his Highnefs.” 
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tron: but no more, for here comes 


I REFLECTED a moment UPON 


his Highneſs afterwards 
. Tus Duke came in, holdi 
his hand which he d 


+ Chancellor, ar any other great officer 
< of ſtate, you ſhall have a 
credit for the 


W fat down. O Idol of Apicius! 0 
Genes af Gormandizing! what an enter - 


tain 
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tainment for two ſcoundrels, and a de- 


bauched Defcendant of Royalty! The | 


ſenſuality of a Conclave of Cardinals 
muſt have allowed it was excellent. Such 
ſinpes! ſuch ragouts ſuch pates / fuch a 
diert and ſuch varicty of delicious 
wines! 

Tue Dukc's appetite was no diſgrace 
to the Houſe of Bourbon, and he drank 
| Hike a true Prince of the Blood Royal. 
At every bumper his heart began more 
and more to open, and in proportion his 
folly to expand itfelf. What platitudes on 
his part, and what eulogiums ours ! 
The conteſt ſeemed to be, whether his 


Highneſs ſhould be moſt dull, or we moſt * 


flattering; our compliments were ex- 


but as his Highneſs had little more to do 


be bs INOS. 

* ad the labour of furniſhing the 
matter for them; as he was but paſſive, 
and we active in the _ Fo | 
moſt troubleſome part in piece 
upon our ſhoulders. 

Tu heat of wine and adulation having 
at laſt ſoftened his heart to a ſtate of fu- 
ſion, out it ran in a ſtream of ĩndiſcreet 
confidence as follows : | 


„ FaienD 


in an inverſe ratio to his merit; 
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bumper, on our knees, the 
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© before it will receive kindly the 
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„ FRIEND Couteau !” ſays he, © with- 
© gut doubt you don't believe in God?“ 
„ God forbid,” anſwercd I with vi- 
* know no Divinity except 


« your Ilighneis.“ 


« Goop,”” returned he; © but it is not 
* enough to be an Atheiſt yourſelf, you 
% muſt endeavour. to make others fo. 
« We have not any greater enemy than 
«+ the Chriſtian Religion. It teaches men 
to be juſt, grateful, compaſſionate, 
honeſt, content with their conditton, 
loyal, and I know not how many other 
weakneſſes utterly incompatible with 
the new philoſophy of which I profeſs 
myſelf a confirmed diſciple.” 
« Your Highneſs, ſays I, * ſpeaks with 
too much modeſty; you arean A 

By ment we 


in a 

memory of 
Spinoſa. The Duke then, helping him- 
ſelf largely to ſome perigord pye, Went + 


on thus: 

« As a cook hefore he aedios = fftom. | 
«© deau, a collar, or a paſty, takes the 
« bones out to from it to his taſte and 
6 render it plaſtic, ſo we muſt try to un- 
„ bone the human heart of all | 


= which it is our intereſt to give it.” . | 
E 2 Tur 
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Tun Nephew of Damien and oi 
aſſured him upon this, with equal truth 
and folemnity, that we never had the moſt 
diſtant idea of any religion whatſoever ; 
nor did we know, or had we heard of a 
ſingle perſon who pretended to it; ** 
King, perhaps, might be an 
but his imbecility was notorious. I * 
ded, with a well- turned t, that 
the example of one great man like his 
was to do more good 


Hi 
than the books of twenty Voltaires and 


Mirabeaus, with all their parts, their zeal, 
and their learnin Thus Gati:fied on the 

article erb the Frince pro- 
ceeded: 

«© Yop muſt know, friend Couteau, 
& that we have determined to leave in 
« France neither God nor Gentleman. 
* weary _ I think, to be 
« £ , and fo much the better. 
go Sits bn nr Landlord, my worthy 
4 fellows! the man in all France moſt in- 


TJ. bs ove, xd who, 
has the beſt ju for 


Ks and you ſhall hear my reaſon ** 
I have any weakneſs, it is my 
. paſſion. for women: it muſt be allowed 
Rey ane very ics creature I 
* always 
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„ always with | hid a hundred mouth: to 
„ Kkifs, as many arms to claſp them, an. 4 
_ + houſe ten times as large as the Palais 
« Royal to entertain them in. Our 
Queen Mary Antoinette is certainly 4 
„ moit defiravie piece of incartation. 
« Her ſhape, her freſhneſs, her neck, her 
ivory ar:ns, her beautiful leg, ma 
« thort, the wnolg object taken together 
„ ſet me on fee, and 1 eancteded te 
«+ would be an cafy conqueſt, for the was 
„always chearful, and conſtantly in the 
« greateſt flow of ſpirits. After her 
* marriage, I my court to her with 
* great athduity, and ogled her without 
+ mercy.—One day I found her by acci- 
« dent quite alone at Triazon, fitting in 
© chair, and kuitting. I threw 
+ myſelf at her feet in a tr: 
ed my paſſion, and, after proteſting 
that | entertained the moſt profoundly- 
reſpectful ſentiments of her virtue, I 


concluded by ſw fervently that 
_ e * 
** without the dear hope of ag of 


* remainder of my extatic hfe in her 
« celeſtial arms. To tel the truth, ſhe 


* n She puſhed back _ 


chair a little, and, with a ſort « of ſtately 


© ar, 
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air, juſt uttered theſe few werd: : So, 
[ ſee your Higbneſs gets intoxicated 
in the morning!“ for I was always 
drunk after dinner. Vp I bounce d, 
ferzed her in my arms, and, before lhe 
could prevert it, forced a kifs from 
her. Ihe breath of Cytherea v as not 
ſweeter. Ske repulſed me fleacily, the 
colour mauitted to her cheers, ane 
tears ſtood trembling in her eyes, a: d 
juſt at this critical moment in waiked 
his Majeſty. Seeing the Queen fo dit- 


compoled, ard my Highneſs halr 


aſhamed and half frighiensd, What 
is the meaning of all this?“ f ys Roxy . 
alty. Turn out that Ruſſian,“ re- 
plied the Queen, and walked out of the 
chamber. What! crics the King, 
make love to my wile, villain: | 
gone, and never dare again to appear 
in my preſence.“ 
« By this time | was a liitle recovered, 
fo l reſolved to put a good face on the 
matter, and, in a fort of rallying tone, 
Good fth, Coulin,” fays I, © here's a 
great «ical faid, and very little done. 
If you are refolved to baniſh every one 
who would wiſh to prevent your mo- 
1 that pretty Mary of yours, 
« you will foon have the con:fort of 4 
JJ me 
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af all the People's ſufferings, to deſcribe 
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© moſt agreeable ſolitude here at your 
« little Trianon.“ He made no other 
« anſwer to this picafantry than giving 
eme a great kick in the breech, winch 
4 made me bounce out of the room like 
a pellet out of a pop-gun. 

2 that "T1 have hardly 
thought of any tl. ing but their deſtruc- 
tion, and I fee it advancing with baity 
irides at this moment. Ihe Queen's 
etrangemcnt, and the reculecuuu of 
that vile kick in the breech, have em- 
bittered all my enjoyments. My ſhame 
ſhall be waſhed out in their blood. 
The thunder grumbles in the air, and 
ſoon will fall to cruſh them. Our 
Countrymen, accuſtomed to intercourſe 
with the Americans, talk the language 
of theſe Republicans, without under- 
ſtanding their principles; and Redrefs 
of Grievances is now become the idea 
moſt in faſhion. My agents are every 
where, and never fail to traduce the 
King and Queen as the principle cauſe 


© the Nobility and as their mortal 
. 1 the Duke of Orleans 
alone as their ſupport, their protector, 
„ and true friend. — The Finances beſides 

* are iu as ſine a ſtate of diforder as could 
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« be wiſhed, and all this working to- 


- gr muſt infallibly conduct me to 
_ Throne.” 

Ar that prophetic word we all dropped 
again upon our knees, and toſſed off a 
tull pint of Champagne each to its ac- 
comphihment. 


Ar length by the dint of wine. pics, 


and prophecy, his Highuefs' head was 
entirely overturned, and down he funk 
in his eaſy chair, ſpeechleſs and inſenſible. 
the noite of his fnuring. which ſhook t l. e 
dining room, gave us the firſt notice of 
the retreat of his underſtanding. 
His gold ſnuff. box ſet with ciamonds 
Ly upon the table before him, and I was 
furiouſly tempted to take poſſeſſion of ut ; 
but Mentor diverted me from the in- 
rention, provire, by a ſyllogiſm in Bar- 
bara, that the theft might be a hanging 


matter, and the detection incvitable. My 


reaſon, but noi my will, agreed with him, 
and I relinquiſhed all future hopes of that 


amiable invufi-box w th deep regret, mulia 


gemens, as Orpheus was obliged to reſign 
his beloved Eurydi.e at the borders of 
Tartarus, or as a tetting-dug at the call of 
his maſter, leaves the halt-mumbled par- 
tridge in the plains of Chantilly. © Fare- 
« wel!” fays I, © farcael: too chaos 

*- iu 4 


| 


« ſnuff-box!” So ſaying, 
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I ſtole out of the 
apartment on tiptoe, leaving the drunken 
landlord in his arm-chair to ſnore him- 
felf ſober, and dream at his caſe of 
Thrones, Revolutions, and Popularity. 
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CHAP. X. 
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I fail from PN uNKIAK to DuBtin in a 

Merchant-ſhip.—Sccure a good bed on 
Board.—Eafy method of doing it.— 
Deſcription of the Bay of DusLin.— 
Of the City.—Pleaſed to fee fo few | 
Spires and Steeples.— Lor Charle- 
moum's Li —Admire it much. — 
Steal his Lordfſhip's Watich.—Dine 
with my Bankers. —Miſs Muſhi Judas 
ſings and plays on the Jew's Trump.— } 
The Theatre.—Plcafant behaviour of | 
the Upper Gallery.——Extraordinary | 
Beauty of the Iriſh Ladies. 


I wiSHED much to take leave of | 
Marat, that is, to get drunk with him, 
before I left Paris ; but it could not be, 
he was again in the Salpetriere, to which 
he had been recomminetd in five days 
after he had been diſcharged from it. The | 
Swits are faid to have a diſeaſe called the 
pining after their country; my Pylades 

might be faid to pine for the inſide ofa | 
prilon. 
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ſtate of declared war 


4 


from a defire of doing 
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Titonau there is not, perhaps, any ſet 
of men in the community ſo much al- 
cicted to parade, ſhow, and flutter, as the 
Members of the Diplomatic Body, | 
thought proper t:>avoid all oftentation in 
m preparations for my embaity. 

Ossckvr all Ambaſſadors, Pleuipoten- 
tiaries, or Envoys. When they return 
from their public character abroad, their 
equipage and drets are more gaudy. 
They difplay a great deal of gilding and 


| ace, more than vou meet with among 
their equals. My Lord Ambaſſador 


iquares his elbows, ſcrapes his feet more 
agaĩnſt the floor, thruſts his perſon more 
fully into your face; in ſhort, he muſtcr3 


up the whole turkey and peacock in his 


d-portment, and is, in appearance, a man 
of greater conſequence than many of ſu- 
perior pretenſions who ſtand in the fame 
circle with him, but have not happened 


to purſue the ſame line with him in their 


progrets through the world. —Gentry, in 
ort, of this feather are perpetually in a 
nature and 
amplicity. All this may undoubtedly 
ſpring from a laudable jealouſy of not 
being overlooked at foreign courts, or 
honour to the 
country they repr-ſent ; but, in general, 
| it 
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it is rather to be imputed to their per. 
ſonal pride, than their public-ſpirited 
_ patriotiſm. When men's actions and 
conduct will bear two conſtructions, one 
good and the other bad, he who does not 
aſcribe them to the latter muſt be indeed 
a novice in hyman nature. 

As to myſelf, I had very ſenſible rea- 
ſons for avoiding all fort of oftentation in 
the rations for my embaſly ; my 
credentials being only to the Hou | 
and United lriſhmen, I had no right to 
eapect to be received in a public cha- 
racter by the whole Irifſh-nation. - 

Feviye:xG myſelf only with a ſmall 
antity of linen, a ſecond fuit of clothes 
or gala days in a portmanteau, and 2 
gard-vin well filled with coniac brandy, 
eau de Noyau, parfait amour, and other | 
ſtrong cordial, I tock poſt from Paris, | 
and on the fourth day arrived without 
any accident at Dunkirk. 

A MexcnanT-$Hie, bound for Dublin, 
was juft ready to ſet fail, and I embarked 
immediately. | found the veſſel crowded 
with paſſengers who had got on board 
before me. From this circumſtance | 
was in danger of being without a bed 


during the whole paſſage, which calms or 
contrary winds might make long and 
tedious. 


TY OO WET @GC a6 y' 


filled him a half-pint 


v2 "T9 Wu _ yu Www any 


ta take a turn or two upon 
alluring him he would be greatly re- 


moſt into the ſea, where he was ſwal- 
lowed up for ever. 


JAMES BAPTISTS COUTEAU. $; 


tedious. But I am of a temper rather 
to get the better of an inconvenience, 
thau to complain of it. 

Ano a number of boobies who were 
on board, an overgrown middle. aged 
Smuggler, of a moſt infufferable ſtupidity, 
attracted my notice. He blundered out 
whatever nonſenſe ha to come up- 
permoſt, told dull fiories and laughed at 
them perpetually, and drank like a camel 
preparing to pals the Defart of Arabia. 
He had an excellent bed. I foon made 
an acquaintance with him. Opening my 
dram-cheſt, I invited him in a humper to 
drink © Confuſion to all ä — doak 
Officers, and in 1 we drank 
* Proſperity to ing.” 

In IS ſiniſh — comune. 1 
ls parfait 


amour to his own . - then, 
percei that his head and his heels be- 
gan 1 2 1 courteouſſy invited him 
the deck, 


frelbed by it. „ 
up the gang-way; then, drawin 

towards the gun-wale, with the — 
the ſhip mals, © palin him head fore- 


Win 
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Wurn I was certain that it was to late 
to ſiſn him up again, I told vic Sailors of 
his misfortune, pretending to be con- 
cerned for it: I then took poflethon of 
his bed, where I flept founc'ly, and in 
great comfort. for the remainder of our 
voyage to Dublin. The inconceivaile 
anguiſh which paſſengers on board ſuffer 
from the rolling of the fhip, having (as 
Mr. Voltaire fa ys) all the hun: ours of the 
human frame i violently forced out of 
their natural channels, made me at times 
a little peeviſh ; but, haviog 2 good bed, 
and my mind entirely at caſe, | thought 
1 had no great right to complain much 
about fo br In 

ence of mind may be truly fad to 

— a treaſure. ; 
Ov voyage laſted near a fortnight, 
and, but for the happy « ient which | 
have j juſt before related, there might | 

nave foal firetched on the floor of 
the cabin, Tings 
ported by a hard trunk or a baſket, while 
a pitiful Smuggler lay ſnoring at his caſe, 
within a few yards of the neve r-enough- 
to- be· reſpected Ambaſſador of his Moſt 
Serene Highneſs. 


Moucn has been faid of the beauty of 


the wy of Dublin ; and, to ſpeak truth, 
4 


all a matter. He who has 


my head, perhaps, ſup- 


it 
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they be all together collected in a ſingle 
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it is not eaſy to ſay more of it than it de- 
ſerves. In fine weather, the fea looks 
like a great lake of tranſparent blue co- 
lour, nenher coo contracted nor too ex. 
tenſive. The country round, particularly 
towards the county of HI ichlow, forms a 
magnificent amphitheatre of hills and 
mountains rifing gradually above each 
other ; the tops of ſome of them ſeeming 

to pierce the clouds like pyramids, t the 


| fides of others ſwelled into beauti 


boſoms, then gently waving off, and ex- 
panded at laſt into foft valleys, 
which detain and captivate the eye with 


the moiſt dehcious frefhnefs and verdure. 


On their and in the bottoms, you 
fee villas and ſummer-houſes without 
number, adorned all about with flowering 
ſhrubs, and ſhekered with young planta- 
tions. Old trees, or of a very large 
are not common.— There is e- 


very where cultivation without formality, 


and rural wildnefs without ſavageneſs or 
horror. The forms of theſe hills, moun- 
tains, and valleys, fo diverſified and ſo 
engaging, the ſea like a lake, thc 
promontory of Howth at the entrance of 
the Bay on one fide, the ſmall town:of 
Clontarf, and ſeveral other objects (could 


picture) 


noble or beautiful to the 
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picture,) would form, undoubtedly, one 
of the moſt delightful landſcapes imagi- 
nable. 
Tus City of Dublin, though of very 
t extent, yet ſeen from the Bay, or 
"IM any eminence, prefents nothing 
eye of the be. | 
holder; and this proceeds entirely from 
the deficiency of towers, ſpires, and ſtee. 
ples. Of thefe I could count I think but 
wo. | 
Iv not hefitrite to affirm, that the | 
city in the univerſe, with the moit 
ſpacious 


 ,Bzsr0rs the beouty wh ariſes froma | 
diverſiſied furface, without the aid of cer- 
tain objects elevated above it, the ſpace 
occupied appears much lefs than the re- 
ality; and for theſe reaſons the ſea is 
never ſeen to fuch advantage as when 
covered with ſhipping; and we are 21 
ways 
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iim, and the enlightened impiety of our 
new Pnhiloſophy, would ſoon make a 
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ways deccived in our coniectures as to 
the breath of an unbroken expanſe of 
water, the menſaration conſtantly proving 
it to be comiderably greater than was 
imagine before the experiment. 


I reLr the moit livelv ſatisfaction in 


conſider ing the paucity of theſe ſtructures; 
fur as erections of this kin i generally be- 
Ing to temples and churches, I immedi- 
ately concluded that the inhabitants hal 


little or no religion, and that if they were 


as indiſſerent to the interior of worſhip 


as they ſee med to be tothe aut ãde, athe- 


thriving progrets among them. The God 
of Cards and Dice has a "Temple, called 
Dalv's, dedicated to hiis honour in Dublin, 
much more magnĩſicent than any Temple 
to de found in that City dedicated to the 
God of the Univerſe. 
HE appearance of the Mob, who 


ſwarm on the Quays and black up the 


paſſages to the City, delighre4 me greatly. 
Covered with rags and dirt, without 
breeches, ſhirts, or ſhoes, full of animal 
ſpirits and the ſpirit of whiſkey, © Aye! 
« aye!” ſays I, © here is the true ſtuff 
„for Reformers! What a felicity muſt 

* 
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« it be to live under a Conſtitution of | 
„their modelling!” . 

On advancing further into the City, 
and ſeeing every thing fo diflercnt, my 
ſpirits ſunk in proportion. Appearances 
were chang 
ſhops well turniſhed with all forts of com- 
modities, creditable houſes, an excellent 
foot-way, public buildings, (churches ex 
cepted, all magnificent, and handfome 
carriages rolling along, ſilled with modeſt 


I, this does not look like the work of my 
Reformers; the , I fear, have got 
the beſt end of the ſtaff in this Capital: 
but, with the help of the Devil, let us 
never deſpair of any thing. 
| ALTHOUGH the houſes in general, and 
particularly in the new ſtreets, are well 
liniſhed, chearful, and commodious, there 
are not many hotels in Dublin of very 
extraordinary magnitude. Leinſter Houſe 
however is very noble, and has more the 
air of a palace than avy Hotel in Part. 
Charlemount Houſe is very ſtriking, (though 
not near fo large as the former, from the 
beauty of the architecture. : 
In this Houſe there ti; an apartment 
called the Library, which, tron the col- 
lection of books, and the ityle of the 


Oln 


entirely: large ſtreets, i 


and moſt beautiful ladies. Alas! thought do 


me. | kept 
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ornaments, would do honour to the taſte 
of a Prince. I could not look at them 
without witting it had been poſſible for 
me to have ſtolen halt of them; but, 
alas! J hail oniy the merit of feeling the 


- inclination, for the thing was impracti - 


cite. II; Lordthip's gold watch lay by 


accident upon a table, and, to make my- 
ſelf ſome recompence for my other fruit- 
lefs wiſhes, I flipped it into my pocket, 
and then went away, making a thoufand 


bows and acknowledgment to the foot- 


man who he!d the door i in his hand for 
the watch ſome time, as 2 
pleaſing token to remind me of that 
beautiful Library, and of the moſt re- 


8 Nobleman who is the owner 
of it. 


Ox the day of my entry into Dublin, I 
fined with Meſſieurs Herod and Judas, 
my Bankers. They received me v 
politely, and, after ſeveral Jewiſh cere- 


monies which I regarded as little as if 


they had been Chriſtian, they invited me 
to a family dinner. T he company con- 
hitcd of mylelt, the two Bankers, Mrs. 
Judas, and Miſs Muſhi Judas, her daugh- 
ter. The worſhipful Mr. Herod was a 
bachelor. We dined heartily upon Paſchal 


lamb and unleavened bread, and at every 
third 
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third mouthful drank © Confuſion to 
Chriſtianiry.” 
AT my req 
know the conſequence) that Mifs Muthi 
would favour the company with a ſong, 
ſhe immediately began to ſquall out a 
moſt tedious and lamentable Canticle, 
than half of Du:zteronomy ; and, 

to complete the diſcord, Ihe every now 
and then clapped a confounded Jew's 
trump between her black teeth, from 
| whence ſhe thumped out ſuch a ſucceſſion 


of Iron ſounds as were never before heard 


ſince the Babyloniſh Captivity. | 

I mTexD+D to ogle her all the time; 
but, unfortunately, my fquiat turned all 
> tenderneſs to the mother, who fat 


2 


on of deteſtible com 


me, that if Bloody-bridge bad an 

for me, the — * hoped 1 ſee 
me often. The ladies » op Hay retired, and 
my Gemini of Hebrews, with their 


tofled off two bottles each of excellent 


Lachryma Chriſti before we thought of 


riſing. 
A Paar to the Play 


of 


requeſt (for 1 did not then 


ite to her. This brought on a pro- 
ts from 
that old lirazlite, who among nk: rae 1 


houſe was then 
. and we . — off together. 
ſecure: a place between the two Children 
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| of Circumciſion, in the centre of the pit, 


from whence I could conveniently fee 
cle and the ſpectators. 
Berors the riſing of the curtain, the 


proceedings of the Upper-Gallery gave 


me infinite entertainment. Their cries 


dropped down 
on the company of the 
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the Wi incidents exhibited before the | 


audience. Had it not been for the e 
of one performer, for the frequent uſe of 


the dagger towards che cataſtrophe, — 


above all, for the ſympathy of — You 
ladies in the boxes, I might have retit 
from the Phy- houſe without knowing 
whether I ought to have left my wirth or 
my tears behind me. 

Tus beauty of the Ladies of treland i is 


2 255 enchanting. The peaſant girk 
land are in ral much prettier 


thoſe of the ſame claſs in this coun- 
= die the Ladies here are full as 
handſome as Engliſb Ladies, and no ſtyle 
of beauty can exceed them. O Gdd of 
Love! O Mother of the Graces! what 
ſhapes! what complexions! what fea- 
tures! what attractions! While I looked 
at them, I doubted for near the length 
of half a ſcene whether, had it been ne- 
ceflary, I could have cut all their throats 
> dads. comm. 
io 

Bur this was not the worſt; let me 


moment entertained the mean „ 


meg SAFT. PS 


angelic ſerenity 
and their dewitching ſenſibility, I for 2 


| the fhameofthelebumitiating Confelions, 
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that there might be ſomething real in 
innocence and virtue, and that theſe fair 
creatures, without a fpark of heroiſm in 
their compoſition, and little verſed 28 
they were he our new faſhionable — 
, might, perhaps, enjoy as mu 
— ſati n ay — 4 ſolid con- 
tent ments as even I could boaſt of. But 
this weakneſs was of no long duration 


2 moment's reflection baniſhed it. My 


breaſt recovered its ufual firmneſs, and I 
ſoon became e worthy Ambaſ- 
ſador of his to the Houghers 
and United Iriſhmen. 


I micrrT, no doubt, have ſpared myſelf 


but I promiſed to deal candidly with the 
reader, fo I mean to conceal nothi 
from him. He may not, perhaps, ff 


in this book the eloquence of the Citizen 


of Geneva, but he will find at leaſt his 
ancerity. . 


CHAP. 
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en An IL 


no Hoven «s, 


Diſappointed in finding 


ag 
' Obliged to Fiy.—Take 2 Pathetic 
leave of Dux. 


Gosravus 4 ADOLPHUS, King of 
the Goths, who, mounted on his little 
white mare,was killed by a muſket-ſhot at 
the Battle of Latzen, but not till after he 
had received another wound which, as 


his heavy-headed hiftorian Harte tells us, 
— decline from 11 


> win gs, 


uſed to fay, 
1 * 3 

6 with our own 

* with thoſe of our people.” To this 


truth l fully ſubſcribe, i in W 


Am- 


and few * lanumzx.—- gc- 


ee zee engere enen es rom 88 


*} i} iet 3301 315 
1 ON F + 28 
: 8. 124 13 
8 8 > 12. 335 
TE 5 ZH 
: © il © z xl 
. 8 7 . 

32 837 


ö 


24 Ui egy} to 2222844828888 


B RNS. a. a 8288 — „ 


— — 


ä 


e e ame: 
1 = rh = i Fe 50 
115 Ia We HH . UF. 

4 it HE JH : 

1 E ff} i Fi 


Ft: 


J4 AMES BAPTISTE COUTEAU. 


— 


TEA TH. 


[hel 


112115 
A111 


ing 


0 


file 
1000 1 
pr 


1 


i 


. 


a 


a 


«4 44 4«4+* @ #% 5«&a &a ©@ @ © 


Ga OH a 14 Up U # 


19 THE CONFESSIONS OB 


Eſhman, brave and open in the field, s | 


cautious in the counting-houſe, particu. 
_ larly with men of a certain claſs in Ire. 


thoufand pounds by the patriotiſm of 
this fingle Newſpaper. 

gine of miſchief can perform 
its functions better. It defames all the 


y to 


guinea to tempt them. All this and more 
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| culated to raile a ſpiri 
which might be rewarded by the thanks 
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plaints 


is accompanied with conftant com 


| that the Prefs has loft its Freedom, and 
that in ſuch deſpotic times no man dares 


to ſpeak or publiſh his ſentiments. It re- 
minded me of a Prieft I heard at 
Parisa | the idle vanities of the world, 
the whole time ſecmed to be 


only intent upon diſplaying to the con- 
ring which he wore 


I Lived much, as may be ſuppoſed, 


with the Editors and Friends of this ad- 


mirable and now and then enrich- 
> it wich effays and phs well cal- 


t in the readers, 


of Colonel Tandy's corps, or by an ho- 
nourable appointment under Chiet Juf- 
tice Barrington in the Bay of Botany. 
Ons of my Effays in particular was fo 
uncommonly nervous, that Mr. Attor- 


| ney-General thought proper to take no- 


tice of it. The Editor was ſeized, and 
immediately gave me up as the Author. 
| was brought into Court, and though 
every man is allowed Counſel, provided 


be is able to pay for it, having before my 


eyes neither the fear of Gud nor of bad 


Engliſh, I choſe to plead for myſelf. 
June 
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** tizens, and in this condition thruſt into 
the Dock of the Court of King's Bench, 
4 un for any fort of defence, to 
<< take their trial for a libel. 

Tn Judge behaved in the moſt in- 
decent manner, foaming at the mouth, 


'© Joading them with the moſt abuſive 


language, charging the. Jury to find 
them guilty, and — that the 


Ne 


% them to perpetual impriſonment. Out 
aof reſpect to the Court we forbear to 


enter more into lars. The wor- 

. did their duty, 
* mortification of the Judges, and the 

© in ſatisfaction of all 

* the Bench 


© ſhouts and acclamations of their fellow. 


© citizens, the Judges' carriages were 


© broke to pieces as they returned to 
their houſes, and they would probably 
& have loſt their lives, but for the aſſiſt- 
e ance of the military, who appeare 
<« jn time to fave them tow the fory of 
the juſtly-incenſed populace. 

«© Ws hear a ſubſcription is 


to 


« raife a ſtatue in plaiſter of Faris, to be 


« placed 


acquitted them, to the infinite | 


The Hall rung 


excepted. 
« with applauſes, the diſcharged Priſo- 
% ners were conducted home amidſt the 


d juſt | 


hazard, as I had previou 


of locality, which makes i it 2 
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t placed three ſteps above that of Dr. 
* Lucas, on the ſtairs leading to the Ex- 
* change Coffee-houſe, the infcriptivn 
to be ſimply this: —Pubic gratitude 
« erected it to james Baptiſte Cauteau, 


© Patridt, and Citizen of the Univerſe. 


« Citizens to arms.” 
I Took care this 


1 
traaſmitted to his H 


An unforeſeen event prevented my 
knowing the end of this buſineſs, and 
_ 1 Court puniſhed this aggravated 
gainſt its dignity. I might have 
d this tisfaction without running any 
ly ſecured two + 
Alibi-men C Diers, as it is called, of the 


Paper), to bear me harmleſs, fo the pe- 


nalty would have fallen upon the Editor. 
ET Gn 
ways to by - of 
England and Ireland, whe nr. you 
immediately from the danger of a proſe - 
cution, by fwearing falſely upon the holy 
Goſpels to ſome circumſtance, — 5 


ſible you ſhould be guil 


| Ran nl peel —_— and Pot K * vuu 


v indicted. The Alibi min 


ood purpoſes, parti- 
755 2 


* to "hat *. 
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above half of theſe gentlemen eſcaping 
on their trials by an Albi.— His 
of fight have this pecuhar property, he 
er fees you where you are, and al- 
— ſees you where are not. In 
ſhort, without ſtirring his cellar or 


garret, he can, if neceſſary, identify you 
at thirty leagues diſtance, and fo circum- 


itantially that he leaves no doubt of his 


veracity on the minds of his hearers. 


N at my recommendation, in- 


qualities of theſe two vegetables, w 
I 


Where you was not; thus finding ingeni- 
ouſly a falvo for their conſciences in the 


1 
0 
fk 
1 
( 


107 


1 BAPTISTE COUTEAU, 


My Alibi friends were much 


in endeavouri 


the new Police Eftabliſthment, ſubſtituted 
inſtead of the old Pariſh Wat, which 


to wnite down 
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able-bodied men, armed with a firelock 


and bayonet, I laid a bowl of punch 
folio vohames of the 
aſſured me was 
© Yue curioſity, and the only collection 

that Paper extant, that I would that 
night kill one of theſe bugbears, and 
fleep unmoleſted afterwards, and they 
might de eye · witneſſes of it. After a few 


againſt twenty 


Evening · Poſt, which 


s of brandy, at the Cap of Liberty, 


in Fetter-lane, we left our liquor to deter- 


noiſe of his arms clattering 
2 vement made five or fix paſſen- 
| towards the ſpot, who, ſeeing 
the dead body, ken. ar roared out, 
+ Police” and © Murder.” 


to welt to my heck than to their 
With the ſpeed whic 


{cIf-preſervation lent me, I ſoon out- 


a 5 ann nn w 421 


| ceded from her view, 


| © Farewel! 
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{at uers. I ran along the 
—k 12 found a boat juſt Do 
ta put off with a few paſſengers, who 
were to be conveyed down the river to 
| a trading veſſel which was at the moment, 
| with a gentle breeze in her favour, failing 
| out of the harbour. 
I s0ow mounted to the deck, and, like 
Mary Stuart while the coaſt of France re- 
looking back upon 
| * * Fare wel.“ ſays I, dear 1 4 
weit good · natured 5 
4 noble oublic buildings, a 444 ——4 
4 tiful _ with thy 1 „* cars 
« inſtead © Waggons; y ave coffee - 
| © houſes; thy two fteeples, and not one 
church handſome for the mean- 


| © eft of thy fuburbs. Adieu, happy 
| © Dublin with thy forteen hundred 


«* lawyers (above eight hundred of which 
are attornies), with thy abundance of 
« proviſions, and thy exorbitant markets 
| © with thy ſhops better farniſhed than 
1} © thy warehouſes, and thy freſh fiſh 
4 floundering in the mud of thy kennels! 
Adieu for ever! I muſt no 
“ more be thy inmate. I dare not ven- 

| © ture; for, probably, I ſhould be hang- 
| © ed only for killing a Police-man. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XII. 


Reaſons for my Regret at leaving 
DuBLixn.—Vindication of my Impiety. 
Account of the Captain of the Ship's 

Weakneſs.—Certain Method of wir- 

ning at Cards.—Kings and at 

Cards depoſed by the Adjutant-Gene- 
ral.—Expelled Bos rom for at- 
tempting to reform it. 


SUCH was the precipitation with which 
fled from the hue and cry that purſued 

X . I 
ing myſelf out of danger, that our ſhi 
dad made ſeveral leagues at ſea before [ 
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finding myſelf obliged to pay it an unin- 


Tre manner in which I left Dublin af- 
fected me conſiderably, not from any 
ſenſe of remorſe at hav killed a Police- 


3. or 


1 by both theſe ladies, much exceeding the 


pete olh ny por: ad hog 
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mediately determined my preference. 
Mrs Judas had a large command of 
money, of which I could always 
myſelf, either by my own addreſs, or the 
old lady's fondneſs, and Mr. Nebuchod- 
onezer Piſgah, maternal Uncle to Mitfs 
Mufhi, had left the young one a conſide- 


rable fortune, in bonds, jewels, pawns, 


e of the 
» — dy. 

Tax partiality the good Banker felt 
for me originated, in a great meaſure, 
from a miſtake. He was himſelf a rigid 
_ obſerver of the Law of Moſes, and foon 
diſcovering me not to be a Chriſtian, he 
imagined I was inclined to be a Jew. 
This is a common error. A man finds 
you not of the religion of your country, 
or of that where he happens to meet you, 
ſo he wrongly concludes that you may be 
of his, or' of ſome other perſuaſion; 
whereas it would be more reaſonable to 
ſuppoſe that you are of no religion, 
Nullius addiftus jurare in verba magiftri. 
No man can poſſibly prevent miſ- 
taken notions which may be formed of 
Beger 
admit any religious ſentiment, I can by 
no means be anſwerable for what weak- 


neſs others (eſpecially ſuch as don't know 
| me 


calumnies I ſhall not enter into a ſerious 
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0 refutation.” But perhaps, 
on this ſubject; let me only juſt add, that 


t 

d 
1 
e 

5. 

s 
's 
* 

e 

5 

0 
„ 
. 
df 
0 
1 
K- 
* 
4 


JAMES BAPTI3TE COUTEAU. T13 


me intimately) may think proper to im- 


pute to me. Againſt ſuch unfounded 


vindication, nor ſhall I fay, as the — — 
Biſhop Warburton to a 
of his moral _ > PIE a. 
dentiffeme ;** but I ſhall anfwer boldly, 
„Look at my life, and there read your 


I have not concealed ſuch weakneſſes as I 


and not crowded with 
not find it 


an Engliſhman, was a heavy ing, 
who to mind little more than the 
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and that for more than twice that time 


to it every Sunday. 


I ATTEMPTED to 


PaETENDIXNG to be affected 
faid, and to have ſome for his 
at times I borrowed it from him, 
and it anfwered a v very good pu . for, 


becoming better acquain it, I was 
better n to quore core and | to laugh = 
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kept the 8 
daunted, and to think, 
from his that he Gved 
mA Periſni 1 
orfolk———his name Wyndham. 
Wren the weather was tolerable, this 
uſed two or 
three was al- 

have 
not con- 
t out of 
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rpriſed than I was, at finding 
hey could never win a ſingle 
Whenever I dealt, which 1 often 
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the hands againſt us, inſtead of an equal 
number, of duces or threes from my own: 
A looker-on, a ſtranger to whiſt, would 
never have imagined that we played with 
the fame pack of cards, which ought to 
have been delt promiſcuouſly, but that 
the game conſiſted in our holding all the 
= * and our — r 
y neceſſary precautions, t 

been a ſuperiority of {kill on the oppoſite 
fide, I could have fuffered no great diſad- 
vantage from it. 
2 

t in our ing e- 

reigns, and 1 human things, 

we not dethroned our own King 


ne is 
head by the guillotine on a ſcaff 
Tris reſinement of Civiciſm we owe 


originally to the minute but meritorious 
| 1 attention 
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attention of our Ad 


utant-General Puthod. 
Willing that 2 4 
nour due to ſo 


great a Reformation in 
the State, I have taken extract from his 
letter on this i fubje, publiſhed 
in the Paris Chronicle 8 December, 
1792, in the firſt year of the R 
Let Kings and tremble while 
they read it. bu Jeb of 
n and pro- 
bably it will have more eſſect on the other 
Crowned Heads of the univerſe. On the 
ſubject of Cards thus writes our Adjutant- 
General * 

« War do I not ſuffer at preſent 
from that amuſement! it makes me 
«© quarrel with the women.—One 
„ hears for ever, I have got the King 
<< —I have got the Queen. © as 1 
myſelt offended at theſe denomina-» 


5 tions, I ex 5 my diſguſt at it. The 
cc 


£ of France being reſolved 
« to have Kings and no longer 
_ © in their Government, why ſhould they 


* Theſe are rea! exrraQs from = paper Ggned 
Puthod, A1jutant-General, and pu as men- 
tioned in the text. Sech zblurd afectation and pe- 
dantry are hardly credible. - Who but a French Re- 
6 
& ſuffer 
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vagaries every-where. The aſpet of app 
things was very different. An air of be 
filineſs and quiet, almoſt to melancholy, | tha 
ſtruck a damp into my ſpirits; few peo- | be 
ple in the ſtreets, and theſe cither carry. — 
cul 
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* merchants. The women were vi 
not leſs induſtrious in occupati by 
«+ ſuitable to their ſex and cngenmty.” ſoc 
. Whrar was to be done? Io think of ve 
E myſelf was a uf 
tion. It occurred to me de 

ae in a town con tourteen or th 


fftcen thouſand people, nutwithitanding 
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nces to the contrary, there muſt 
be ſome latent fj of diſcontent, and 


that the diſciples of Tom Paine would 


de well inclined to lend their breath with 


mine to blow them up to the glorious 
flame of and commotion. 
I was not miſtaken. It was not diſſi- 
cult to find what I wanted. I ſoon made 
acquaintance with half a dozen Paineites, 
whoſe vinegar aſpects were — 1 2 
diſtin ble. Being poor, ſpeculative, 
and 1 — of courſe full of 
diſcontent, and abounding with theories 
Their ſyſtem indeed 
rn 
ſertlin whatever was eſtabliſhed, w 
— by deferiding —_— 
= where if you pull out the princi- 
pal pins the whole work falls at once te 
They proved very ingeniouſſy 
that men could never be judges of their 
; that ſuch as were ſatisfied 
with what was called the liberty allowed 
by the neceſſary regulations of civilized 
ſociety, were actually in a ſtate of fla- 
wiys and thet Mae whe id novel 
upon their rulers could never te confi- 
dered as philoſophers, or ce'crve the 


| — wad which was a 


G much 
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much more rational object than fecuriry 
the weitare of the exiſting generuion. 

Tuns were men exactly ſuited to my 
ſes. We went into Coffee-houſes, 


purpo 
and began by endeavouring to depreciate 


the merits of General Wallington. We 


complained that, under a Government 


called Republican, he was inveſted with 


than the Laws 


power and authority 


more 


defpicable than the ity and deco- 


rum of public worſhip, when men who 


did not frequent churches or me 


held rather in leſs elteem than thoſe who 


pled with 


the inf 
doxy? A 

nature we looked round at the byeſtan- 
ders, and were not a little diſappointed 
to perceive that they either regarded us 
with contempt, or alked off from the 


place without condeiceuding to enter into | 


any argument with us. 
Arrzx about a week paſſed in this 
manner, my . door was one morning 


dreſſed in brown, who, with very little 
ceremony, 


of Englund allowed to the King of Great- 
Britain. What could be more tame and 


8 8 S RE 3888 SSA. 2 


Is the and of Zilbanitts of this 


opened by a plain formal. looking man. 


2 
- 


furniſhed for my EXPENCES to any 
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cercmony, informed me, he was come, 
by command of the Aſſembly, to order 
me to leave Bean immediately; that a 
ſhip was to fail from thence for Part 
L*Orient next day; that money would be 


ll wet 
France on my landing; and that 
not been for their revolt for my country, 
to which they thought themſelves obliged 
en a late —— my intemperance ot 
tongue would have been rewarded by 
impriſonment or the pillory. © In this 
+ manner,” he added, were we obliged 
* to — ly miſchievous coxcomb 
© Paine, 1 it ſeemeth. 
« friend! thou adopted 

I answered with fpirit, © that I 
« woud take their money, though J 
geſpiſed it; and that they deferved to 
« he left in their ignorance, for not 


«+ knowing how to treat their benefac- 


& tors.” 


© From ſuch benefactors as thee,” re- 


| plied he, © good Lord deliver us! But 


© come thou no more into America, or 
% worſe will betide thec!“ 

Ss fay ing, he adjuſted his beaver. and, 
with the ſtitfnefs of a brown pot fet in 


motion, ſtalked out of the ch iber. 
Io fhew my indifference, I clapped the 


G 2 door 
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door two or three times loudly after him, 
and hummed a tune called Yankee 


and ſafely depofited on board The Friendly 
| Reception. My pailage from Boſton was 
ſo hke my navigation to it, that a mi- 
nute detail of 
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more than was 
money 


| convey me to Farin. While the Boſtonian 
Was counting out the caſh, I was employed 
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CHAP. XIII. 


RonxsrigERRE gives me an Account of the 
Duke or OrLEeans, and of other 
Friends. — Viſit Tow Pane. —His Em- 

ployment. —Good Effects of his Pam- 

plets. —Vifit London as an humble 

Friend to the is of FauxJEv.— 

Character of the is. —En 

at the TemeLe of Hear. Ta with 

Granan—Divide with my Maſter the 

Contents of his ſtrong Box.—Return 

to France. 


I 8PENT not an hour at Pore U Orient 
neceſſary to receive the 
promiſed me for my travelling 

and to hire a good chaiſe to 


in whiſtling Yankee Doodle, and in 
curſing Chriftopher Columbus for havi 
diſcovered America. "The Puritan 
at me with diſdain, but only anſwered 


that I wasa foul-mouthed ruſſian, beneath 
the notice of any thing in a human ſhape 


except the hangman. 


1225 THE CONFESSIONS OF 


Ox my arrival at Paris I learned from 
Robeſpierre, who was juſt releaſed from 
priſon, where he had left Marat in con- 
hnement for three months longer, that 


the firſt Prince of the Blood had been for 


tome time in Londen. 


Hs is gone there,” ſays he, © with 


** one of thvie fine projects which get 
into his head like infected people into 
** a peſt-houfe, becauſe they will b« 
«< where elſe admitted; and what think 
+ you is it? No leſs than to perſuade 
s the Miniſters of England to begin ano- 
% ther war with France, 
their hands Bref and Brit- 
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ſhewing he could be more frightened 
upon another; but you know the epi- 


_ grams, and his poltroonery is a trite 


topic. His Balloon expedition only 


- ſerved to fix the ſcal to his former cha- 


racter. A fearful man may have a 
hundred good qualities, but he ought 
not to attempt to be a hero. So muck; 
tor his ground in France“ As to Eng- 
land, the people there were tired ot 
the laſt war long before its concluſion, 
and are but juſt beginning to reſpire 
from it: belides, to ſpeak fincerely, I 


believe that nation is ſtill fo i*.tected 
+ with the old vulgar exploded notions 


of good faith, honour, and loyalty, 
that I am perſuaded, notwithſtanding; 
the provocation we have given them to 
retahate, they would fooliſnly fcorn to 
avail themſelves of any difadvantage 
over our country by what they would 
weakly call baſeneſs and treachery. 
„ As to you, my dear and moſt reſpec- 
table friend! the Duke having left no 
proviſion for you, and to beg or work 
being beneath a Gentleman, you mult 
of courſe, you know, either rob or 
ſtarve. Shouid you be detected in the 
former, we have now no Orleans pre. 
ſent to fave you from the wheel or the 
gibbet; but while I am your conductor 
* —Teucrs 
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*&© —Teucro duce, et aumbice Teucro,”” —fear | 
* nothing. 
_ © A parTicrvian friend of mine, the 
+ Marquis of Faxjcu, ſet out immedi- 
5 ately for Landon, and wants a compa- 
nion and valet-de-chambre to attend 
* him. I will recommend you. 'The 
Marquis has as good a right to his rank 
as half the titles in Paris ; that is to 
+ fay, though he has no eſtate, he has 
letters of nobility written by himſelf, 
and he makes as credidle an a 
++ by the ſums he wins by cards and load- 
ed dice, as any landlord in Frunce by 


© the revenue of his mills, his corn, or 


his vineyards. "Three years ago the 
* Marquis was a Paſtry-cook at Amiens, 
e and but yeſterday he dined upon ano- 
ther Cook's pates at Comte d' Artois 
table. 'the r 
« here are beginning to grow 2 little p 
© ry about him, and as there is 
. he diſlikes more than anſwering imper- 
tinent queſtions, he is determined to 
<6 fet off to-morrow for another king- 
| dom, where there is leſs W 


your journey.— fle will 
8 9 


friends, 
_ of our Subterraneous 
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good fortune, for he always 


& him 


carries 


that Goddeſs about with him in his 
* D 


and when you have 

= „ lefg. L Rn be gad 322 
& are fo.” 

of Damien, 


I THanKED the N 
and then made ſome enquiries about our 
about the Members 


Society. 
&© ALas!” anſwered he, of moſt of 
„ them I can only fay as Tully did of 
* the Catilinarians, * they lived;” their 


«+ God, the Devil, played falſe with them; 


& their noble bones are ſtill ed in 
iron, but you muſt aſk the kites and 


* ravens what is become of the reit of 


their carcaſes.”” 

« Brave Souls!” cried I; © they died 
as no doubt as men ſhould do; no whin- 
< ing, no repentance.” 

No,“ ſays Mentor, les ab ncepts, 
« all Bu curling . who at- 
* tended them, jeliing with the crucifix, 
and denying the facts for which they 
4 ſuffered. I ſaw the execution of moſt 
4 of them, and ſhould have been 
* at them all; but unluckily I was oblig- 
ed juſt at the time to attend my own 
trial for two or three forgeries, and 
«© ſhould have ſhared their fate, had not 

G 3 the 
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'* the [Intereſt of the good Duke ſaved 
* me. 

* FoxTUNATE enough!” ſays I; and 
is Paine hanged I too?” . 

Nor yet,” * Mentor; © but 
* tzough as yet he has only brought his 
friends to the he is I think 

_ < {cribbling his own way to it with great 
« certainty. Whenever he dies, he will 
© be found, not, like his hero Catiline, 
inter heſtium but inter amicorum cadavera, 
for his pen is hkely to be as fatal to his 
* as the fword of that gallant 
+ Roman was to his enemies. But fare- 

«© wel! I] have buſineſs. Should you get 
* to ſpeak with the Duke in Links wy 
to haſten him over, for you may affure 
him from me that things kere are drau 

ing to a criſis.” 

Bring reſolved to pay a viſit to Tora 
Paine before I waited upon the Marquis, 
] detained Mentor for a moment to get a 
direction to the former's garret, and then 
we parted. 

I zouxD Tom's habitation in one of the 
duticit Quays of Paris. The ſituation 
2ight have pleaſed Horace, that great 
Lyric Poet, for there was nothing to pre- 
vent his ſtriking his ſublime head againſt 
the ſtars but a decayed roof of lath and 

pkafter. Ihis — Theoriſt was w_ 
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croſs-legged on a deal-board, and when I 


entered was 3228 intently at a pair ot 
blue canvais jumps. His board was ftrew- 
ed over wo thread, tape, whalebone, 

ſciſſars, parchment meaſures, a bit of 
chalk, a bit of bees wax, and a thimble. 
Among theſe implements of his occupa- 
tion [ aw a and ink, and an Engliſh 
Spelling-book, and ſeveral pieces of coarſe 
iM. coloured paper, ſcrawled over with 
digerent titles; ſuch as, Common Senſe, 
& Rights of Man, Letter to Doctor 

« Prieſtley, «To Lord 8 —. and 
many others, written fo indiſtinctiy that 
Lcould not read them. 

He received me rather kindly, invited 
me to fit by him on the bozrd, and ſhook 
me by the hand as a brother-member ot 
the club of Demigods. As I could fpeak 
Engliſh, and he ſhewed no unwilkngnets 
to talk of his own affairs, we converted 


for above half an hour very freely. 


Ir gave me ſome ſmall degree of con- 
cern to hear that his ſitu tion was upon 


the whole very uncomfortable. The 


Duke of Orleans, he told me, allowed 
him a ſmall pefion, but it was fo ill paid 


as to be hardly worth his acceptance; his 


wri he ſaid, brought him in but 


tings, 
little, for what with paying a kind of a 
ſcholar to take care of the ſpelling and 


grammar, 
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grammar, and apother for tranſlating 
them into the French language, a ſmall 
pittance indeed came to his portion. His 
beſt reliance was upon his needle—the 
women of the neighbourhood liked his 

Work, and though he feldom made a pair 
of ſtays, he had a good deal to do in the 


way of mending. 
good effects 


** Trimmed their robes of frize with copper lace,” 
fung, danced, and chattered without 
© ceahng; but not ſo now—they neglect 


< their dreſs, fleep ill, quarrel with their 


.< neighbours, envy the rich, abuſe their 
« King, and hate the Clergy. In ſhort, 
< they are become fo moroſe, fo ſpecu- 
<« lative, and fo melancholy, that they 
< find now no reliſni in any thing. Hardly 
<< a week paſſes that three or four don't 
«< throw themſelves into the river, and 
++ the gaol is of hte twice as full of pri- 
ſoncrs as was ** 


is. ae. 
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6 This you fee, my friend, is the way to 


* mem naton of monkirs into 2 pation 
* of and when ſociety is, 
« as it ought to be, brought back to a 
* ſtate of nature; when the lordly ſavage 
+ Man, is again his own maſter, without 
«© any reſtraint from laws divine or hu- 
6 man upon his appetites, then I ay, let 
1 not Tow Paine to 
Here he ended, and we roſe from the 
board together. I flipped into his hand 
» piers of fn Neem. Uifovien he kad 
no ſhirt, I promiſed evening to 
him a couple, affuring him I could do it 
without any inconvenience, as I always 
for the future intended to wear my 


Maſter's. | He thanked me, fat down 
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but ſoon recollected himſelf; and upon 
hearing my name, Aye, aye,” ſays he, 
++ you are the young man whom 
*. Monſieur de Robeſpierre intereſts him. 
& felt; that is ſufficient. But come, take 
the comb from Picard, and let us fee 
« alittle of your performance.” 


I pid as he ordered me, and uſed 


Picard's inſtrument ſo much leſs like 2 
comb than a harrow, that the Marquis, 
bending and groaning beneath it. was 


toon obliged to cry out for mercy, and | 


Picard ſiniſhed the operation. 
As I looked a little diſconcerted, he 
told me it was no great matter; | was to 


confer myſelf rather as his com 


panion 
than his ſervant; though I could not dreſs 


hair, I underſtood Engliſh, which to him 
was of more conſequence, and many a 


man could make a cake who could not 


make a paſty. 

Ueon better acquaintance with the 
Marquis, I found all his converſation 
tinctured with his two vocations, the 
Paſtry-cook and the Gameſter.— When 
he was in danger of being detected by 
cheating at play too openly, he uſed to fay, 
„ That he had like to have overheated 

«© the oven; or, Make the cruſt brown, 
% but don't burn it.” When I flattered 
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| box under his arm, which he ſaid con- 
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proof was, Too much ſugar in a tart is 
as bad as too much acid.“ All his 
vexations were typiſied by ill luck at play 
—fuch as, Lurch him at fout —“ He 
had rather loſe a louis d'or to a livre” 
— May I be found out at a renounce 
« with the game in my hand,” and fuch 
like; fo that an obſerver might ſoon dif- 
cover the Man of Faſhion and the Mar- 
quis. were but aſſumed characters, and 
the Cook and the Gametter were the real. 
Upon the whole, however, hc was good- 
tempered; had much the appearance of 
a Gentleman; and, hke the Comte de 
Grammont, except that he a ways cheated 
at cards and dice, was a Man of ſtr. et 
Honour. 33 
As his trunks were already all faſtened 
to the chaiſe with his heavy the 


kevs of which he delivered to me at 


night, we had nothing to do but to throw 


ourſelves into the vehicle the next morn- 


ing. We ſet off from Paris with two 
tervants mounted, and four horſes wo 
our carriage; and, lolling at our eaſe, 


| beſpattered many a Croix de St. Lowis, 


whoſe whole yearly income would not 
have been ſufficient to defray the ex- 
pences of the Marquis to Calais. 

Hs ſt 


epped into the chaiſe with a ſmall 
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tained his fortune; and that Pye, 


<< ſmall as it looked, was better worth | 


opening than all the reſt put together.” 
—— This ſhort characteriſtic encomium 


immediately excited an appetite in me to 
taſte the contents of it; and the poor | 
found to his coſt, not very long 


Marquis 
_ afterwards, that I knew how wo rei 
good- thing as well as him though I 
n 
AFTER we to Calais, four hours 
and a half carned us from our own coun- 
try into a better. It is ftr that the 
ſeparation of a few leagues 


falt water 
ſhould make ſuch a differ between two 


nations. It is not ſuch a difference as | 


you ate made ſenſible of by com 

and cloſe examination, but it is as 
firikes you immediately, and which you 
can't avoid perceiving. 
Tux language of 
n 
 20ns, manners, dreſs, and diet. Their 
carriages, their cattle, their habitations 
„ their very fields are different. 
are flimſy in France, moſt 
— — 2 Vanity pre- 
2 and in the lat- 
ter pride. A Frenchman dif ys his 
| conſequence, an Engiſhman conceals it. 
The human face, which in > s 
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brown with us, ſeems to have been waſh- 


ed fair in Albion. Our Ladies have taught 


thoſe of England how to converſe, and in 


return may learn from them in many 
points female delicacy and. decorum. 
Without half the vivacity of Frenc 

Women, the Engliſh have a deeper ſengij- 
bility, and more purity in their thoughts 
and manners. Our cattle are ſmall, lean, 
gorous. French vehicles are ill conſtruct - 
ed, heavy, and 1 of Eng- 
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- fight of them. I conſidered them as fowl 
te for the market, and my Maſter 
with his aſſociates as the foreſtallers. | 
pecially Frenchmen, 


_ Mosr Gamiters, ef] 
-are Beaus: 'The Marquis was- one of the 
belt dreſſed men in London, and I was 
as well dreſſed as my Maſter. With re- 
ſpect to cloaths. I was alter et idem; for 
whatever he took off on one day, I wore 
on the next. If you wiſhed to know 
how the Marquis was dreſſed on Monday, 
I only to look at me on Tueſday; 
and it mutt be acknowledged, I made 2 
I took care 


| © my 
toilette, ſhould not ſee it, fo 1 avoided 
his unſeaſonable criticiſms. 

Arrzx the iption I have given of 
my countenance, and of the ſtern fero- 
city of my temper, the World, no doubt, 
will be ſurpriſed to hear of my being in- 
liſted in the ſervice of Bo Lads and of 
my having made no ſmall figure in the 
- annals of Intrigue. I ſpeak not of the 
erratic Venus of St. Giles, the deli 


and ſcourge of the diſtri; nor of thoſe 
D 


night-wandering Nympl.s, thoſe yielding 
ryads of the Park, do fan che fins 
leſs light of lamps, and hide their charms 
under friendly ſhades and in myſterious 
6s bÞowers 
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As the felicity of her ſenſual Good-man 
conſiſted either in gormandizing turtle, 
or in guzzling porter with a club of 
Cuckolds like himſelf, and as, to cloſe 
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bowers—with ſuch I ſhould have had few 
rivals; ſuch adventures ſhall not debaſe 
my records; but without more preface I 
will acquaint my reader with the circum- 
ſtances which led me to unexpected ho- 
nours in the field of gallantry. 

I HAPPENED to be in London exactly at 
the time the celebrated Doctor Graham 
opened his Temple of Health in Pall mall. 
Ibis incom Mountebank ac- 


quired a very reſpectable livethood by 


giving edifying Lectures and admirable 


Experiments in the myſtical ſcience of 


. 


population. 


gp 7 but the 


Experiments much better. Ill-treated or 
Wives went in crowds to the 
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ſeek for ſuch conſolation as the Temple 
of health could furniſh. Beſides theſe al. 
ready mentioned, came in a ſhoal of un- 
bluſhing Meflalinas, under no ſuch fair 
pretence or colour as the titled Dame, or 
the yielding Shopkeeper. from Thread- 
needle-ſtreet. 


y abilities to add to 


1 


of his Ma l 
+ hs ſervices at 
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learning did not 
Maribus, he had 
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on, ard when I looked in the glaſs, I be. 


another Narciſſus. 
BZ this device,” fays he, © beſides 
* the of concealment to per. 
a * fone of very mace ſentiment and deli. 


* cacy, who frequent this place to make 


«© Experiments, you ſee we aſſiſt Nature. 
* Ws canons wire the has played the 
er, and all is 1 ** to the 
4 beft advantage where ſhe has been 
& bountiful.” 

In this place I can't avoid 
with that many Ladies whom 1 hw 
ſeen, both in France and in Exgland, 
would adopt the Doctor's method of af 
fiſting Nature, inftead of pflaiſtering 
themſelves as they now do with white 
lead and cinnabar. Beſides that the 
maſque is no way prejudicial to health, it 
is put on or taken off in a moment; it 
las no offenſive odour; and it is no more 
an i tion than the other artificial cruſt 
which is fo much in faſhion. That 


Homelineſs ſhould uſe fuch artifices is not | 
; but that Beauty, as we 


often ſee, ſhould have recourſe to it, is 
indeed unaccountable. 

Wrrn the Doctor's n and my 
own muſcles, perhaps it is not 


to afure the Public that I affiſted at an 
| - fin; 


came almoſt enamoured of myſelf, like 


1 


TC EE ES SSS sr. SOIaPpEA2LPTY9 TOE 


1 4 


Os 


wa, nw) 


W 
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1 driven with him. Jo myſelf I 
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infinite number of ts. Two 
Gentlemen from the town of Athlon: in 


_ beland excepted, | may venture to fay, 


without vanity, that I was the favourite 
of the Temple. How many families at 
both ends of the town may have been 
obliged to me for thaſe pretty little prat- 
ting cherubs always fo to their 
ſuppoſed fathers, I can't pretend exactly 
to determine; the number certainly muſt 
be conſiderable. 

Ar length, however, I began to grow 
with variety, and x'tached my- 
felt principally to one votary, ww 
brought me devotion and money in 
abundance. One would have imagined 


that this kind Matron had taken 


upon 
herſelf alone the of a whole 
pariſh, ſo inſatiable was her appetite for 
ments. All the money ſhe could 


| whale ar ſteal from her Cuckold came 


into my hands conſtantly. But great as 
were our reſources, our Es were 
ſtill greater. 

AT laſt it became for me to 
look into the contents of the favourite 
little of the un ng Marquis. 
I wes pkg to find 1 12 ſufficiently 
the Owner's partiality. I made a 


appro- 
priated, what might be called the moſt 
_ ſavoury 
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it. 
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